
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at jhttp : //books . qooqle . com/ 



: 



r 



I 



„ ' 



; 






READING AND TEACHING. 




) n //<)'•! ' n\ 




•intfWIH ft* *SKJrtfiOH Ml, 51* *t*AI MP 



LONDON: 
WILLIAM TEGG, 85, QUEEN STREET, CHEAPSIDE. 

1859. 



.'-'<-5/ v. 




c.^FEBBS } ' 



' X F O r > r ^' 



PBIMTED BT WILLIAM CLOWES AND 8ON8, BTAMVOKD BTUEKT. 



PEEFACE: 

TO ELDER READERS OF MY LITTLE BOOK. 



Obigihtality can scarcely be expected from the 
writer on Truths which have been echoed from 
mind to mind during eighteen centuries. But 
every intellect reflects their light " with a dif- 
ference ;" and it is this diversity of perception 
that prevents them from becoming so familiar 
as to lose, in a great degree, their power of 
awakening the attention. Therefore sermons 
are as diverse as intellects, though they tell the 
same great story ; and books on The Book are 
multiplied not vainly or tediously, though, on all 
chief points, they are but a hundred-times-told 
tale. 



VI PBEFACE. 

At the earnest request of a friend, this addition 
to the endless Echo of the Truth is offered to 
the public. The explanations of the Parables 
were given verbally to a real little Honora 
(many of whose remarks are here recorded) ; and 
the ease with which she comprehended the 
teaching, suggested that its simplicity might 
make it acceptable to others. 

The only claim the teaching of this little 
volume has to " freshness," or novelty, consists 
in a simplification of thought rather than lan- 
guage, and an avoidance of doctrines beyond 
the understanding of childhood, and of motives 
uncongenial to its tenderness and trust: the 
author deeming that too great insisting on 
sinfulness and punishment is unadvisable, as 
examples of " naughty children " frequently 
prove suggestive of evil rather than warnings 
against it ; and that it is not " hard words,*' but 
thoughts beyond their comprehension, which 
make a book " too difficult " for little ones. 

If any good should possibly spring from the 
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perusal of this tiny volume, it will proceed from 
the only source of all good teaching, who can 
and does use the feeblest of His creatures at His 
own wise will. That no mistaken views may 
arise from it, is the humble prayer of the writer, 
who is not without hesitation as to how far a 
woman may venture to teach in the Church, 
even through the medium of the press. But 
female teachers may at least plead Madame 
Guyon's meek apology to Bossuet, — "As God 
condescended, on one occasion at least, to- 
employ a dumb animal to utter His truth, He 
may sometimes make use of a woman for the 
same purpose." 



The excellent Clergyman, who has kindly 
glanced over this little work, says, in reference 
to page 167 :— 

" It is very important that there should be a 
marked distinction between the Church militant 
on earth and the Church triumphant in heaven, 
because the common confusion on this head has 



VU1 PBETAOE. 

led to many errors. In the Church militant 
there shall be, our Lord says, wheat and tares, 
corn and chaff, good fish and bad, virgins wise 
and foolish; all must remain till the harvest. 
Then the separation shall be made. There will 
be no foolish virgins in heaven. The mixture 
in the Church at present is, therefore, a proof of 
its being the true one." 

And in allusion to page 24 : — 

" When speaking of the discrepancies be- 
tween the Evangelists, it may be as well to 
point out what a strong confirmation these very 
differences are of the truth of the G-ospel. 
Those who agree to tell a falsehood are sure 
to be circumstantially correct; those who are 
simply telling the truth are as sure slightly to 
vary." 



INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 



SUNDAY AT SELBY MANOR. 

fie loves to have the little ones 

Upon His lap quite close and near, 
And thus their glass so swiftly runs, 
And they so little while are here ; 
He gave, — He takes them when He thinks it best 
For them to come to Him and be at rest. 

Elegiac Poems. 

It was a warm April day. The air was soft and 
balmy with the first freshness of spring, and 
everything was still and hushed in the sabbath 
quiet of England. The light rustling of the 
leaves ; the twittering of the birds ; the distant 
song of the lark; the far-off chimes of the 
church-bells, were the only sounds to be heard, 
as Mrs. Bigby and her little ones seated them- 
selves beneath the old tulip trees of Selby 
Manor. Two pretty little girls, one about eight, 
the other about three years old, sat beside their 
mother, while little Antony, a beautiful baby of 
sixteen months, toddled about on the grass 

B 
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before them, pulling off the golden daffodils by 
their heads, and often falling and rolling over on 
the grass, as he hastened with his flowery spoils 
to his mother and sisters, offering the stemless 
flowers to them in his mute loving way. 

" Mamma," said Honora, the eldest girl, " how 
pretty it is to watch Antony ! What a sweet 
baby he is !" 

" Yes, he is very lovely, and it is a great plea- 
sure to sit and watch his innocent play. Do 
you remember what our Lord said of infants, 
Nonie ?" 

" Of such is the kingdom of heaven," repeated 
Honora, reverentially. " What does that mean, 
mamma ?" 

" That angels, and the spirits of tha just made 
perfect, are as pure, as innocent, and as loving 
as young children. Our childhood always ap- 
pears to me the most blessed portion of the time 
called our life; we have nothing to think of 
then, but learning G-od's will, and enjoying His 
love." 

" Mamma, if you please, will you tell us some- 
thing about good children, and how God loved 
them P I don't mean little Samuel this time, 
but about some English child, like us." 

"A child whom God loved? He loves all 
his children, Nonie. The Good Shepherd bears 



READING AND TEACHING. 3 

all his lambs in his bosom; but he especially 
loves those who listen to his voice and obey it, 
and love him much in return. And to these 
young ones he often gives a wisdom and an un- 
derstanding which may well astonish the chil- 
dren of this world. Of such a child, I thin^ I 
can tell you a little. Just as I heard it from his 
mamma you shall have the story of little Bertie's 
loving babyhood. 

" He was a very pretty boy with large dark 
thoughtful eyes ; a quiet and obedient child, 
though only three years and four months old. 
One day he was playing in his mamma's room 
when it thundered loudly. He stood listening 
for a moment, then ran up to her and said, 
4 God is gone up with a merry noise.' His 
mamma was very much astonished at hear- 
ing him repeat those words from the Psalms, 
and apply them so well, for she had not 
thought he listened to, or understood much of 
the Morning Service, though he was taken to 
church. When it thundered again, he asked 
what the noise was P' His mamma replied from 
the Psalms : 

« The voice of God.' 

"After that he sat listening very silently, 
and as the storm continued, he said, in a reve- 

b 2 
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rential whisper — 'What a deal God has to 
flay !' 

"Another time he was sitting with his 
mamma under the trees, listening to the birds 
singing, as we have just been doing, and he 
noticed how sweetly they sang. 

" ' It is a hymn of praise to God,' said his 
mother. 

" ' No, mamma,' answered little Bertie ; ' they 
are singing their catechism. ' " 

Honora laughed. 

" What a funny little fellow he was, mamma ! 
Did he say any more about the birds P" 

" Yes ; another time on his mamma's making 
the same observation, he asked, 'Are they 
singing the evening hymn that is in the prayer* 
book?'" 

" Oh, mamma, the dear little thing ! How I 
wish I had known him! Please tell us some 
more about him." 

" Bertie," continued Mrs. Digby, " had a 
little sister, whom he loved very much, and she 
died and was buried. He missed her, and was 
very sad at losing her. He asked his mamma, 
if he were very good, whether God would let 
her come back to him. Mrs. Hartsdell replied, 
that such a thing could not be; for as you 

\ow, Nonie, God does not send his children 
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back to the world again, after he has once taken 
them home. * But/ she added, ' do you think 
you shall ever see her again, Bertie ?' * Yes,* he 
answered, ' I know that I shall see her when the 
judgment sounds.' 

" He showed the utmost tenderness for every- 
thing which had been hers, or had been used by 
her. He thought it very wrong that another 
sister, Florence, should wear little Agnes's caps 
and frocks, and inquired in a reproachful tone — 
Whether she was to have afl his baby's clothes ? 
For two years following her death, he very often 
talked about her, and said several times, that he 
always thought of Agnes when he went to sleep 
at night. About a year after her death, he took 
a lady into the churchyard, to show her 'his 
baby's grave ;' and he kissed the head-stone, and 
repeated the verse upon it. Such a loving 
heart had this dear little Bertie." 

" Oh thank you, mamma, for telling me about 
him. What a nice little boy he was-! Is he 
alive now P tr has God taken him home to ' his 
babyP'" 

" He is still alive, and is grown a tall boy. 
Very soon he will be a man, and I think that 
such a childhood promises a good boyhood, and 
a noble manhood. I hope Bertie's mamma will 
not let him forget his baby days, and that the 
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memory of them may keep him still with a 
childlike and tender heart." 

" I should like to know him," said Nonie. 

" Perhaps some day you may. Meantime, try 
and be as attentive and thoughtful about hea- 
venly things as he was ; that I, also, may trea- 
sure up the memory of my child's infancy." 

" But I am not an infant now, mamma !" 

" No, you are growing out of babyhood — and, 
Nonie, do you know I begin to think you may 
be permitted to read God's holy book with me 
soon, and learn his will from it for yourself." 

" May I really ?" cried Honora, with delight ; 
"whatl read the Bible my own self? Those 
beautiful stories that you tell me, when we look 
at the pictures, and that Mr. Shannon reads in 
church? Oh, how nice that will be! I am 
so glad. When may I begin, mamma? To- 
day?" 

" No ; you have heard the lessons in church, 
and I have read to you. That is enough for to- 
day ; to-morrow morning I will allow my little 
girl this great privilege." 

Honora was delighted. 

" Mamma ! how kind of you ! It will be 
quite like a woman; and the beautiful stories. 
.... It will make every day almost as good 
* Sunday." 
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" Do you love Sunday very much, Honora?" 
asked a friend of her mamma's, who walked up 
to them at this moment. 

" Oh yes, very much ; because everything is 
so quiet and still. Even the birds sing better on 
Sundays, and the sweet bells chime so prettily. 
Everybody looks nice ; nobody is in a hurry, or 
busy, and then we stay all day, till tea-time, 
with mamma." 

" And why is Sunday such a delightful day?" 
asked Mrs. Boss. 

" Because it is God's day!" in a hushed voice ; 
" when He lets all things rest." 

" Can you tell me why ?" 

Honora thought a moment. 

" It is the seventh day," she said, " when God 
rested from making everything, and we are to 
rest as he did. I have learned about it in my 
commandments.' ' 

" Quite right, except as respects the seventh 
day. Sunday is the first day of the week, not 
the seventh. The Church has changed the day, 
and keeps its rest on the first instead of the 
seventh ; because on the first day our Lord rose 
from the grave. The Jews still keep their rest 
on the seventh day ; we keep ours on the first." 

" But God said we were to keep the Beventh 
day," said Honora, looking puzzled. 
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" So we do ; we work only six days, on every 
seventh day we rest. But, by the change the 
apostles made, our seventh day's rest falls on 
the first day of the week. Just as I kept your 
birthday last year on the next day, because it 
fell on Sunday," said Mrs. Digby. " The day 
was changed, but not the birthday feast, Nonie. 
It is the same thing on Sundays. The day is 
changed — the * rest ' kept — the same as before. 
Do you understand ?" 

" Yes, mamma." 

" And, Nonie, think how good it was of God 
to give his people a whole day's rest and peace. 
And not only his people, but the poor animals, 
and the lonely strangers, are all provided with 
this blessing, by his command. Once on a time, 
a nation, which had for a while forgotten God, 
tried to change his holy law of the sabbath. 
They fancied that they knew better than He 
who made them, and so they chose to work nine 
days and rest on the tenth. But they were not 
able to go on doing this very long, for men and 
cattle alike grew ill, and suffered so much, that 
they were obliged to keep a seventh-day's rest 
against their will, because it was so needful and 
so good for them." 

"What very foolish people! I should like 
every day to be Sunday." 
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" God orders that which is best for you. "We 
should not enjoy the rest without the work. 
But here comes Codrington to take you in to 
tea. "Wake Antony with a kiss, Nonie, and go 
with her." 

The baby had been taken up when tired, and 
had fallen asleep upon his mother's knees. 
"When Honora's caress awoke him, he opened 
his blue eyes lazily, then smiled and patted her 
cheek with his fat little hand. Mary held up 
her rosy mouth for a kiss also, and holding up a 
lapful of daffodils, took Honora's hand, and the 
little troop departed to their evening meal, 
laughing and talking merrily together as they 
went. 

Mrs. Digby and her friend remained a little 
longer beneath the trees. 

" I have made my eldest daughter a promise," 
said the former after a pause, when the little 
footfalls and voices were hushed; "and I am 
reflecting how best to fulfil it." 

"What may it be?" 

" It is that she shall to-morrow begin reading 
the Scriptures with me. And I am thinking 
with what portion we had better commence. 
She is so young, and yet so intelligent ! I have 
always determined that my child's religious in- 
struction should be drawn direct from the holy 

b 3 
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book itself — and yet .... it is a very awful 
study!" 

" A very awful one," replied her friend. " I 
am convinced that many of the strange and wild 
opinions of our day proceed from the careless 
or injudicious way in which children have been 
suffered to read the Bible. If they are allowed 
to grow familiar with words, the sense of which 
they do not comprehend — or are taught doc- 
trines utterly beyond their powers of under- 
standing — what must be the result ? The dim 
knowledge will, as they grow up, take vague 
and fantastic forms in their minds, raising 
bewildering doubts, or giving birth to strange 
heresies. Or the holiest words, from old habit 
and familiar use, will lose their power to stir 
the heart and move the conscience." 

" I think with you ; but you would not there- 
fore withhold the Bible altogether from our 
children?" 

" No, indeed ; nor would I give them, in lieu 
of it, the too familiar and almost irreverent 
books which some people use. * Milk for babes/ 
if you will, but not milk and water ! I am of 
opinion that in this matter, as in till others, we 
should seek guidance from our only perfe^ J 
example and unerring guide, tb^ 
■ught an unlettered people b 
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what were they — so far as intellect is concerned 
— but children ? Take the same teaching ; let 
Honora read his beautiful parables, and teach 
her to detect their latent meaning for herself. 
It will be your task to show her how to make 
their lessons practical." 

" But do you think them all fit for her just 
yet ? Is she not too young to comprehend the 
labourers in the vineyard — the marriage supper 
— the ungrateful husbandmen? They appear 
to me to relate so entirely to the intended call 
of the G-entiles, as to be prophecy and history, 
rather than moral teaching." 

" Well, and what then ? Will she not better 
understand the rejection of her Lord by the 
Jews, when the secret springs of their conduct 
are opened to her by these prophetic tales? 
Besides, if you think them over well yourself, 
and study them with earnest prayer, I think 
you will not find one without its special lesson 
for every heart, and for the doings of every day. 
It is this large power of teaching which has 
always struck me when reading those wonderful 
allegories. They are for all times, all people, 
all minds. In tlieni, as good old Dr. Johnson 
be Bible itself, we mayj^' depths for 
i to swim, and p^ff" * child to 
fulness tht 1 
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comprehend a single parable ; but you may even 
now give her an outline, as it were, of their 
meaning, which more mature years and the 
habit of reflection will enable her -to fill in." 

" And with which parables would you advise 
me to begin ?" 

" With those which relate to the teaching 
of the word itself: The sower— the tares — 
the secret growth of the seed— the grain of 
mustard ; varying them, and choosing from 
them such as may best give the lessons your 
own observation will see that your child re- 
quires. They have teachings on all subjects; 
on nearly every spring of human action and 
thought* 

" For earnest labour you have :— 
The Talents. 
The Ten Pieces of Silveb. 

"For charity:— 

The Good Samaritan and Lazarus. 

" For forgiveness : — 
The Cruel Servant. 
The Prodigal. 
- The Lost Piece of Silver. 
The Wandering Sheep. 
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c< For prayer : — 

The Pharisee and Publican. 
The Importunate Widow. 

" Against selfishness : — 
The Rich Man. 
Dives and Lazarus. 

" But your own judgment will best direct 
their selection and application." 

" Thanks for your advice, I will follow it ; 
earnestly praying that God, by my feeble means, 
may Himself nourish the spiritual life of my 
child." 
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READING FIRST. 

Wo worth these barren hearts of ours, 
Where Thou hast set celestial flowers, 
And watered with more balmy showers 

Than e'er distill'd 
In Eden on th' ambrosial bowers ; 

— Yet nought we yield 1 — KeUe. 

Mbs. Digbt had all her children brought into 
the drawing-room every morning after breakfast 
for a few minutes ; and after Antony and the 
baby had received their daily portion of kisses, 
they were sent back to the nursery whilst 
Honora and Mary remained. The former for 
her lessons; the latter for a little play or & 
little teaching as she chose ; for Mary, at three 
years old was scarcely equal to much study. It 
was with a very bright countenance that Honora, 
when the little ones had been dismissed, took 
her seat beside her mother, and opened the 
pretty Bible which Mrs. Digby put into her 
hand. A new era had begun for the little girl ; 
she was leaving her babyhood behind her. 

" Nonie," said Mrs. Digby, " you are going 
to read the very words of the good Saviour who 
gives you all things. Can you tell me for what 
mm have to thank and bless Him ?" 
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* Yes, mamma," eagerly, " He gave me you 
and papa to love me, and my dear brothers and 
sister; and He makes the sunshine and the 
sweet flowers, and sends his angels to guard us 
when we are asleep." 

" Great causes indeed, Nonie, for gratitude ; 
and there are many, many more (which my little 
girl is old enough to know now), that you will 
learn from this holy book." 

" The Bible," said Honora, softly. 

" Yes, the Bible or best book, written by holy 
men as God taught them. See this is the gospel 
— that means good news — told us by Saint 
Matthew, who lived with our blessed Lord and 
heard his words. In which country of the earth 
did our Lord dwell when He came amongst 
men, Nonie ?" 

" In Canaan or the Holy Land, mamma. I 
have a map of it." 

" And do you know how He used to teach men ?" 

She looked puzzled and was silent. 

" He taught everywhere, Wonie. In the 
synagogue ; at the marriage feast ; by the way- 
side; from the hills, or from the water; and 
generally his teaching was a parable or short 
story, with a hidden meaning which the people 
were to try and find out for themselves, though 
sometimes He explained it to them. You are 
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now going to read one of these beautiful allego- 
ries, related by St. Matthew in the 13th chapter 
of his gospel. Begin, dear." 

And very distinctly and reverently little 
Honora read aloud the parable of the sower. 

" The same day went Jesus out of the house, 
and sate by the sea-side. 

" And great multitudes were gathered together 
unto him, so that he went into a ship and sat ; 
and the whole multitude stood on the shore." 

"Honora," said her mother, stopping her, 
" try and fancy this wonderful picture. The 
beautiful sea of Galilee, reflecting in its deep 
blue waters the sunny cloudless sky, and tffe 
white buildings of the great cities on its shores. 
Boats float on its quiet rippling surface, from 
which fishermen have thrown their nets. In 
one of these sits the Lord Jesus, and round 
Him stand his twelve apostles, and (St. Luke 
tells us) the noble women who followed and 
ministered unto or served Him. Mary Magda- 
lene, Susannah, and Joanna, the wife of King 
Herod's steward, and other holy women ; while 
on the shore a very great number of people are 
gathered together, old men and women, and 
young men and children, eager to hear the 
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wonderful words of the Saviour ; and He, as He 
was wont, looking round for objects from which 
to teac.h the people, saw on the hill-side the 
labourers sowing the earth for the future har- 
vest, and at once told them the parable of the 
sower." 

" How pretty it must have been, mamma! 
How I should have liked to have been in the 
boat, to listen to our Lord ; should not you ?" 

" It must indeed have been a great happiness. 
But we ought to be very thankful that it has 
pleased Him to let us read these wonderful 
stories for ourselves, so many years after they 
were written. And remember, Nonie, that 
though we do not see the Saviour, His eye is 
upon us at this moment, as it was upon the 
listening multitude on the shores of the Galilean 
sea, and He says to us as He said to them, 
4 Who hath ears to hear let him hear.' That is, 
' Listen and understand.' " 

Honora continued reading. 

" And He spoke many things unto them in 
parables, saying, Behold a sower went forth to 
sow; 

" And when he sowed, some seeds fell by the 
wayside, and the fowls came and devoured them 
up: 
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" Some fell upon stony places, where they 
had not much earth ; and forthwith they sprung 
up, because they had no deepness of earth : 

" And when the sun was up they were 
scorched; and because they had no root they 
withered away." 

" St. Luke adds, ' Because it lacked mois- 
ture/ " said Mrs. Digby, whose eye rested while 
Honora read, on the parallel passage of St. 
Luke. 

" And some fell among thorns ; and the thorns 
sprung up, and choked them: but other fell 
into good ground, and brought forth fruit, some 
an hundred fold, some sixty fold, some thirty 
fold. 

" Who hath ears to hear let him hear." 

She paused^ 

" Now, Honora, begin at the 18th verse, and 
read our Lord's explanation of this parable. 

" Hear ye therefore the parable of the sower. 

" When any one heareth the word of the king- 
dom, and understandeth it not, then cometh the 
wicked one and catcheth away that which was 
sown in his heart. This is he which receiveth 
seed by the wayside." 
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" Mamma, what is * the word of the king- 
dom ?'" 

" Christ's word which teaches us about His 
kingdom, both on earth and in heaven. Jesus 
is king of heaven, and reigns there over angels 
and the spirits of the just made perfect. I mean 
the souls of good men whose bodies are dead. 
And on earth He is king of all baptized people, 
and (as God) of the whole earth also. Do you 
understand this, Honora ?" 

" Yes, mamma." 

" And the word of the kingdom is the Bible, 
containing the words of Our King, which teach 
us all about Hia kingdom, and what is required 
from His subjects. Our Lord compares these 
words to seed sown in the ground. Who is the 
sower, Nonie ?" 

Honora thought a moment. " I suppose Our 
Lord Jesus Christ," she said, reverently ; u but 
He does not talk to us now." 

" You do not hear His voice ; but you hear 
His words, even now, from your own .lips, as you 
read them aloud. The word is sown wherever 
the words of the gospel are heard or read, Nonie. 
Christ has also servants who are sowers of His 
words." 

" The clergymen, mamma ?" 

'• Yes ; and by many others the seed of life is 



20 READING AND TEACHING. 

sown also. Even a little child may sometimes 
sow it." 

" Mamma ! could I be a sower of God's 
seed ?" 

" Yes ; you might tell little Mary how God 
loves her, and that He expects her to be a good, 
obedient child: that would be sowing God's 
seed." 

"I understand. If I say to little Mary, 
' Mary must love God ; Mary must be gentle, 
because Christ loves His children to be gentle/ 
is that sowing good seed P" 

"Yes, darling;" and her mother kissed her 
innocent, upturned face; "and now you quite 
know what the ' word of the kingdom ' means." 

" Yes, mamma, — every word that teaches us 
about Jesus Christ ; and it is like seed, and it 
falls in here," pointing to her little ear, " and 
goes into our hearts, which are the ground — all 
sorts of ground, too." 

" Some, like the wayside " 

"But," interrupted the little girl, "how can 
they help not understanding ? It is not their 
fault ! How could / understand if you did not 
teach me ?" 

" They are blamed, and lose the good seed, 
because, being taught, they will not take the pains 
to understand. Suppose you were very inat- 
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tentive, and, instead of listening to what I am 
saying, you were looking at the flowers, or 
watching the birds from the window, would you 
understand that which I was teaching you ?" 

" No." 

" Well, the hearts, like the wayside, are just 
inattentive hearts, taken up by other things, and 
not really listening to God's voice. And just as 
seed sown by the wayside is trodden down, as 
St. Luke says, or (as you have just read) 
picked up by birds, so the words of Christ, fall- 
ing on such careless minds, which are mere high- 
ways for every idle thought, are lost, and might 
as well never have been spoken. They take no 
root ; and, just lying on the surface, am carried 
away by the evil one, or trodden under foot by 
sinful habits, and bring forth no fruit. It would 
have been better for such unfortunate people 
never to have heard them, for God is displeased 
with those who waste His precious seed." 

The child looked very grave. " Mamma, have 
I been attentive ?" 

" Yes, darling, I think you have ; and I pray 
God that the seed may have fallen on good 
ground to-day. Tou must watch that no fowls 
of the air, in the shape of little temptations to 
be naughty, carry it away. And now I think we 
have had reading enough for this morning." 
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" I am going to sow some mignionette seed in 
my garden to-day," said Honora, as she rose and 
put away the books ; " I shall take care not to 
throw it in the path." 

Her mamma smiled as she kissed her little 
girl. She perceived that a train of thought had 
been suggested by the morning's reading, which 
probably would be carried on while the child 
worked in her tiny garden, and she prayed that 
the Great Teacher might bless the germs thus 
sown with a future harvest. 
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READING SECOND. 

How couldst thou hong upon the cross, 
To whom a weary hour is loss ? 
Or how the thorns and scourgings brook, 
Who shrinkest from a scornful look? — Keble. 

Honoba was very glad when her morning 
reading-hour returned. She had thought a great 
deal about the sower and the seed while garden- 
ing the day before, and it was with a more intel- 
ligent and observing eye that she looked again 
upon the holy words, beginning where her 
mamma's finger pointed, at the 20th verse of the 
13th chapter of St. Matthew : — 

"But he that received the seed into stony 
places, the same is he that heareth the word, 
and anon with joy receiveth it. Yet hath he not 
root in himself, but dureth for a while ; for when 
tribulation or persecution ariseth because of the 
word, by-and-by he is offended." 

"Stop," said her mother; "I will read you 
what St. Luke says of the seed sown on stony 
ground : — 

" And some fell upon a rock ; and as soon as 
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it was sprung up it withered away, because it 
lacked moisture." 

" Mamma/' said Honora, looking a littW per- 
plexed, " St. Luke and St. Matthew both heard 
the parable : why do they not tell it in the same 
way ?" 

" It is possible that St. Luke may not hare 
heard it from our Lord's own lips, as he was 
not one of the twelve apostles ; but as he was 
guided by the Holy Spirit in writing, his report 
of the parable must be correct, and indeed the 
difference is very slight. But I will try and ex- 
plain to you why there are differences, or dis- 
crepancies, as people call them, in the gospels. 
If Mary had to tell me a story that she had 
heard, and you had to tell it to me also, would 
you both repeat it in the same words ?" 

" Oh, no, mamma I Mary would say it in her 
baby way, and I should tell it in mine." 

" And do you not also think that you might 
remember some parts of the story which had 
attracted your attention, and not hers, better 
than she would ; and that she might possibly re- 
member a few incidents or words you had for- 
gotten?" 

" Yes, mamma." 

" Well, that was the case with the evan- 
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gelists or writers of the gospels ; God allowed 
every one of them to tell the wonderful story in 
his own. way; so, though all speak the truth, 
the^ are slight differences between their ways 
of telling it. The ' rock ' and the ' stony places * 
are, however, precisely the same thing ; the lack 
of moisture mentioned by St. Luke is only 
another image of the kind of soil St. Matthew 
describes — dry and withering." 

" But the seed grew very fast at first 1" 

" And perhaps made a great show. It is a fact 
in nature, Nonie, that plants which run up 
quickly, springing from little earth, and growing 
on mere moisture (as mustard and cress, for ex- 
ample), never endure for any time. But here 
both moisture and earth were wanting. There 
are people who hear God's word with joy, and 
appear glad to know his will and eager to do 
it; but when they are tried by being treated 
unkindly on account of their religion, they fall 
away at once,, because their love and faith are 
not real ; but, like the root of a flower which is 
not set deep enough in the earth, the first high 
wind uproots it, and it lies on the ground and 
perishes." 

" Mamma, what is persecution ?" 

'•It means being unjustly and cruelly treated 
on account of our religion. Wicked people 
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never like otbers to be good, and often ill-treat 
them on account of their obedience to G-od. Do 
you remember how cruel the Jews were to St. 
Stephen? You have seen the picture of his 
death?" 

" Yes, they were very cruel ; but that did not 
make him wicked." 

" Because his love of Christ was deep rooted. 
The storms which uproot and destroy the flowers 
only make the strong oak strike deeper into the 
soil ; it stands stronger for the shaking of the 
blast, because its roots are deep set in the earth. 
So it is with recti love for God ; sorrow or un- 
kindness only makes those who have it cling 
closer to Him. They who receive the word 
on stony ground are unrealpeople — fickle and 
unstable, because selfish. I hope my Nonie may 
be very real and firm, and that the good seed 
may take deep root in her." 

Honora continued reading * — 

" He also that received seed among the thorns 
is he that heareth the word ; and the care of this 
world, and the deceitfulness of riches, choke the 
word, and he becometh unfruitful." 

" Nonie, I think you can yourself explain this 

orse." 
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" Yea,* said Honors, delighted at her com- 
prehension being thus exercised ; " if I were to 
sow my seeds in the tangled thicket, I am sure 
they would not grow, because they would have 
no room. And if I have a great many thoughts 
in my heart about care and riches, the good seed 
won't grow. Is that right, mamma ?" 

"Very well understood: now read the last 
verse, my darling." 

" But he that received seed into good ground 
is he that heareth the word and understandeth 
it ; which also beareth fruit, and bringeth forth, 
some an hundredfold, some sixty, and some 
thirty." 

" Again this is within your comprehension, 
Nonie. Tell me what you think the verse 
means." 

" Of course that in people whose hearts are 
like good ground, the word grows and brings 
forth fruit ; in some a great deal, in others not 
so much." 

" Quite right. What do you mean by ' good 
fruit' r 

The little girl thought a moment. 

"Being good, mamma; minding what 'the 
word' tells us." 
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" Can we make the seed grow ourselves?" 

A pause. 

"No, dear; as you cannot make your flower 
seeds grow, so neither can you make God's 
word grow in your heart. His grace must de- 
scend on your soul, as His rain and dew do on 
the tender seed, or you cannot become a good 
child. This is the ' moisture ' which is wanted 
for the seed. But you can ask God for it, and 
you can watch and weed the ground of your 
heart of the naughty tempers of idle habits 
which, like briars and thorns, creep up to choke 
the seed of life, just as you can weed your 
garden though you cannot make the flowers 
grow. Pray to God, my Nonie, that you may 
bring forth a hundredfold of the sweet flowers 
and fruits of gentle temper, kind words, obedient 
ways, and humble thoughts, and may thus be 
found a fair lily in the garden of the Lord." 
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READING THIRD. 

When Nature tries her finest touch, 

Weaving her vernal -wreath, 
Mark ye, how close she veils her round, 
Not to be traced by sight or sound, 

Nor soil'd by ruder breath ? — KeUe. 

" Mamma, Mamma !" cried Honora Digby, at 
the window, " please come here, and let me show 
you what Mary has done. Oh, dear I oh, dear ! 
what shall I do?" 

In some alarm at the mournful voice in which 
this appeal was uttered, Mrs. Digby ran to the 
bay window, and looked out. Honora was 
standing at it, with her small hands clasped, and 
her blue eyes full of tears, looking back ruefully 
at Mary, who was leaning on a wooden spade 
close beside the flower-bed which was Honora's 
garden. 

" What is the matter?" asked her mamma. 

" Oh, you know, mamma, that yesterday I 
sowed all my seeds, and hoped they would grow 
nicely; and now Mary has taken her wooden 
spade and dug them all up, even my bulbs." 

" How very mischievous ! Mary, come here." 

Looking very much frightened at the disturb- 
ance her feat had occasioned, Mary obeyed. 

o 2 
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" Mary, how could you be bo naughty ?" 
asked her mamma, " Why did you dig up 
Nonie's seeds P" 

" I did not mean to hurt them, mother," said 
the little one, in her slow, soft accents ; " I only 
dug them up to see if they were growing." 

" How stupid, Mary !" cried Honora, " you 
can't see seed grow. It must be covered up in 
the warm earth out of sight to do so, and you 
would have known when it was growing by the 
green blade peeping through the ground. We 
can't see seed grow I Mamma, what shall I do ? 
my pretty garden is spoiled." 

M No, not spoiled ; I will give you some more 
seeds, and we can put the earth smooth again, 
and sow fresh ones. Perhaps some of the dis- 
turbed seeds will still grow." 

And thus consoling her child, Mrs. Digby 
rang the bell, and desired the servant to tell 
the gardener to bring some flower-seeds. Then 
she walked out upon the lawn and joined the 
little ones. Mary was sobbing, and Honora, 
with a flushed face, was speaking very loudly to 
her. 

" You are a naughty girl, Mary, and you shan't 
touch my garden any more — I am very angry 
with you." 

" Nonie,"said a reproving voice close beside her. 
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" But, mamma, it is really enough to make me 
an g I 7> — a naughty, mischievous, stupid child !" 

" Honora, you pain me ! Do. you remember 
some other seed we were talking about yester- 
day ? Is the very sharp thorn of a cross, angry 
temper to choke it ?" Mrs. Digby spoke very 
solemnly. 

The little girl looked awed, and was quieted 
at once. 

" Mary did not know she was doing mischief/' 
continued Mrs. Digby ; " it was her ignorance 
that did harm, not her intention. She loves 
you and did not mean to vex you. Did you, 
Mary?" 

But Mary, frightened by her sister's anger, 
and cross at being scolded by her, was sullen, 
and would give no answer. 

" Speak, Mary, or I shall be displeased with 
you," said her mamma. 

No answer. Mary stood pouting beside her. 

" If you continue to disobey me, I must send 
you into the house, and cannot let you see 
Nonie sow her fresh seeds," said her mamma, 
very gently and calmly. 

Still no answer. 

" Nurse," said Mrs. Digby, calling to Antony's 
nurse, who was sitting with .him beneath the 
large tulip tree. 
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" Oh mamma," interposed Honora, " don't 
send her in ! she is sorry I am sure. Kiss me, 
Mary, and do speak to our dear mother, when 
she bids you." 

And putting her arm round her little sister, 
Honora coaxed her to be good, and the child 
yielding to her caresses and growing less bewil- 
dered, burst into tears and cried, "lam sorry, 
mother, I am sorry I" 

Mrs. Digby forgave her; and a few minutes 
afterwards Mary, forgetful of her troubles, was 
running and playing with Antony beneath the 
trees. 

" Mamma," said Honora, in a low voice, as 
they together repaired the damage Mary had 
done — " Mamma, there are sulky weeds, as well 
as sharp, angry thorns." 

" Yes, dearest, and Mary may, perhaps, have 
to root up such weeds, while you have, un- 
doubtedly, to destroy the sharp prickles of per- 
versity and quick temper: and then in both 
your hearts there will be room for the seeds of 
gentleness, meekness, and obedience, to grow 
up, and blossom/" 

" I understand 
am sony 1 waa J 
; angry wit 
our 
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and do them barm, in some way or the other. 
Another reason for trying to overcome them, 
Nonie." 

" Yes, mamma, and I toiU try. What a pretty 
way of teaching our Lord's was ! I think about 
it now when I am gardening." 

" Mary's curiosity has come very opportunely 
to illustrate the parable I intend you to read 
by-and-by, Honora ; it is called, ' The Parable 
of the seed growing secretly,' and is told by St. 
Mark." 

" How nice to read it to-day ! and, mamma, 
might we sit to read under the trees ? It would 
be hearing in the open air, just as St. Mark 
and St. Matthew did." 

" Yes ; when we have done sowing our seed, 
you may go in, wash your hands, and bring the 
books out here, if you like ; but now work and 
do not talk so much, for the morning is growing 
late." 

The garden was again smooth, and richly 
sown with flower-seeds, appropriately marked 
with sticks and names; Honora had washed 
her hands, and was seated beside her mother on 
a fallen trunk, beneath the spreading boughs of 
the budding tulip tree. The bright sun shone 
down on them — not yet too powerful in its 
spring strength— and the tiny branches and the 
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laurel leaves rustled gently in the soft south 
breeze ; whilst high up in the deep-blue sky, the 
lark sang gloriously its distant song, and every 
now and then, a merry barndoor fowl in the 
farmyard crowed cheerily. Little Honora's 
heart was full of love and joy as she opened 
God's word and read the parable. 

Parable of the growth of the Seed. 
St. Mark, chapter 4, verse 26. 

" And He said, So is the kingdom of God, as 
if a man should cast seed into the ground ; 

" And should sleep, and rise night and day, 
and the seed should spring and grow up, he 
knoweth not how. 

" For the earth bringeth forth fruit of herself; 
first the blade, then the ear, after that the full 
corn in the ear. 

" But when the fruit is brought forth, imme- 
diately he putteth in the sickle, because the 
harvest is come." 

Honors paused. 

" Honora," said her mother, " you know by 
your own observation that the seed does grow 
^us secretly ; that no man's eye ever saw that 
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wonderful process going on in the earth. And 
so it is with grace in the soul of man. The Holy 
Spirit of God puts the good seeds into our 
hearts, but how or when, or in what way it 
grows we canftot see or tell. « So is every one 
that is born of the Spirit.' Our part is, only, 
to watch that no ill weeds of pride, and temper, 
and greediness, and selfishness grow up to choke 
it ; and also to seek moisture for it by frequent 
prayer to Gk>d, who will send the dew of his 
Spirit on it, if we ask Him. Still, though we 
cannot tell how the seed grows, we may know 
whether it is growing or not. Can you tell me 
howp 

Honora was silent. 

" How do you know whether your flower-seed 
is dead, or growing ?" 

" Mamma, by the little green blade peeping 
up through the earth." 

" Yes ; and we can tell the growth of the seed 
in the soul in the same manner; I mean by 
watching the actions which spring from it. At- 
tempts at goodness, however feeble — efforts to 
overcome temper — struggles to get the better 
of indolence or idleness — gentle words — small 
self-denials— these are the little green blades 
springing from the living seed; and, Nonie, 
I am afraid, if we do not see them in our daily 
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lives, we cannot hope that the word of God has 
taken root in our hearts. I shall prajr to see 
such green buds in you, my darling, after every 
teaching from God's word." 

Honora kissed her mother silently. 

" And then," continued Mrs. Digby, " as the 
holy seed grows, it shows itself more and more 
in steady goodness and formed habits of obe- 
dience; these are * the green ear' of the wheat, 
and as it grows with our growth and strengthens 
with our strength it becomes the ripe ear that 
is food for others : that is the power of a good 
example, the teaching and the influence of Chris- 
tian love, the good works of universal charity. 
And then Nonie, what follows ?" 

Honora looked at the parable. 

" He putteth in the sickle, mamma, because 
the harvest is come. What does that mean ?" 

" Best, Nonie ; rest and peace in the Paradise 
of God. The Christian's work finished, God 
takes him home to the heavenly garden, where 
no weeds and thorns will spring up to trouble 
us, but we shall blossom in an eternal spring. 
This, darling, is the garden of the Lord (a 
better one than Adam lost), of which King 
Solomon tells us. Listen, Nonie." And she read 
from the Canticles, — 

" He is gone down into His garden to the 
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beds of spices, to feed in the garden, and to 
gather lilies. Thy plants are an orchard of 
pomegranates, with pleasant fruits, camphire 
with spikenard. Spikenard and saffron ; calamus 
and cinnamon with all trees of frankincense; 
myrrh and aloes with all the chief spices ; a 
fountain of gardens, a well of living waters, and 
streams from Lebanon. 

" Awake, O north wind : and come* thou 
south ; blow upon my garden that the spices 
thereof may flow out." 

" Oh, mamma, that is very pretty, though I 
don't know all those flowers and trees." 

" But you would like to be taken to God's 
garden at last, Nonie ?" 

" Yes, indeed, mamma." 

" Then watch for the green blade of little 
efforts, and ask God to send His grace that the 
good seed may grow." 

" Mamma, is there a prayer in the Prayer- 
book about it ?" 

•' Yes, dear ; the Collect for Easter-day. 
Turn to it, and read it." 

Honora read from the Church-service which 
was bound up with her Bible : 

" Almighty God, who through thy only be- 
gotten Son Jesus Christ hast overcome death 
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and opened unto us the gate of everlasting life ; 
We humbly beseech Thee, that, as by Thy 
special grace preventing us, thou dost put into our 
minds good desires, so by thy continual help we 
may bring the same to good effect; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth 
with thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen." 

" Do you know what * thy special grace pre- 
venting us ' means V 

" No, mamma." 

" To prevent, in the days the Prayer-book 
was written, meant to go before, as in fact it 
does now in the sense of hindering. When 
you prevent Mary from doing mischief, you go 
before her doing it, do you not P" 

" Yes." 

" Well, but in this collect, preventing does not 
mean i going before to hinder,' but going before 
to help. The meaning is, as ' thy special grace 
coming first puts into our hearts good desires,' 
so by thy continual help we may bring the same 
to good effect." 

" I understand, mamma. I will read the 
collect very often, and perhaps, in time, I shall be 
able to say it without the book." 

" Perhaps; now we must go in, for we are 
very late to-day, and the luncheon bell will ring 

fore you are ready." 
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READING FOURTH. 

Let us, then, be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate ; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labour and to wait. — Longfellow. 

Honoba Digbt was, as we have seen, a very 
clever child. It had pleased God to give her 
great abilities. She could learn very quickly, 
and had a wonderful memory. Her mamma 
taught her entirely herself, and was very kind 
in giving her a great deal of time and attention ; 
but Honora, it must be confessed, very often 
caused her to waste both. One of the little 
girl's greatest faults was inattention, or an 
idle way of setting about her lessons. She 
would hold her book in her hand a long time, 
but instead of really giving her thoughts to the 
task, her eyes would wander about the room, or 
she would be thinking of quite different matters ; 
and the minutes would steal by, silently and 
fast, and all the morning would often be gone, 
without Honora's having finished learning her 
few French words or phrases ; whilst, if she 
had chosen, she could have finished all her 
lessons in the same space of time. This fault 

d 2 
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made her mamma resolve on letting her read 
next the parable of the talents. Therefore on 
Friday morning Honora found the Bible opened 
for her at the 25th chapter of St. Matthew, 
14th verse. 



The Parable op the Talents. 

" For the kingdom of heaven is as a man 
travelling into a far country, who called his own 
servants, and delivered unto them his goods. 

" And unto one he gave five talents, to another 
two, and to another one ; to every man accord- 
ing to his several ability ; and straightway took 
his journey. 

" Then he that had received the five talents 
went and traded with the same, and made them 
other five talents. 

" And likewise he that had received two, he, 
also, gained other two. 

- " But he that had received one went and 
digged in the earth, and hid his lord's money. 

" After a long time the lord of those servants 
cometh, and reckoneth with them. 

•' And so he that had received five talents 
-ame and brought other five talents, saying, 
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Lord, thou deliveredst unto me five talents ; be- 
hold, I have gained beside them five talents more. 

" His lord said unto him, Well done, thou 
good and faithful servant ; thou "hast been faith- 
ful oyer a few things, I will make thee ruler 
over many things : enter thou into the joy of 
thy lord. 

" He also that had received two talents came 
and said, Lord, thou deliveredst unto me two 
talents ; behold, I have gained two other talents 
beside them. 

" His lord said unto him, Well done, good 
and faithful servant ; thou hast been faithful 
over a few things, I will make thee ruler over 
many things: enter thou into the joy of thy 
lord. 

" Then he which had received the one talent 
came and said, Lord, I knew thee that thou art 
a hard man, reaping where thou hast not sown, 
and gathering where thou hast not strawed ; 

"And I was afraid, and went and hid thy 
talent in the earth : lo, there thou hast that is 
thine. 

" His lord answered and said unto him, Thou 
wicked and slothful servant, thou knewest that 
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I reap where I sowed not, and gather where I 
have not strawed ; 

" Thou oughtest therefore to have put my 
money to the exchangers, and then at my coming 
I should have received mine own with usury. 

" Take therefore the talent from him, and give 
it unto him that hath ten talents. 

" For unto every one that hath shall be given, 
and he shall have abundance ; but from him that 
hath not shall be taken away even that which 
he hath. 

" And cast ye the unprofitable servant into 
outer darkness: there shall be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth." 

" Tou know what the ' kingdom of heaven ' 
means here, Nonie ?" 

" Yes, mamma, Christ's kingdom upon earth ; 
not in heaven, because it is like a man who is 
• gone away.' " 

" Very well observed Nonie. Who is gone 
away to a far country ?" 

" Jesus Christ who is ascended into heaven. 
But, mamma, I don't quite understand! You 
tell me God always sees me, and gives me every- 
thing, and yet the parable says he is gone away.' 9 

" Yes, Nonie ; but ' from heaven His dwell- 
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ing-place His eyes behold, His eyelids try the 
children of men.' As we can only see Him by 
faith, and perceive Him in His gifts to us,' He 
is to our senses gone away. His visible presence 
with us is removed. You cannot see and hear 
the Lord as St. Matthew did, therefore to you 
He is c gone away.' He will come again visibly, 
that is, you shall then see Him. Meantime he 
has left us all some work to do for Him. What 
does the parable say, the Lord left with His 
servants?" 

'* Talents ; to one five, to another two, to the 
last one." 

"Whatwasatafejrf?" 

" Some money," looking at the parable ; " for 
the Lord said, ' Thou oughtest to have put my 
money to the exchangers/ What does that 
mean, mamma?" 

" You can scarcely understand yet ; but its 
sense is, ' you should have used or traded with 
my money and so made more of it.' If we put 
money in a bank, we get more money for it, 
which is called interest. You will know more 
about the trading in money by and by ; at 
present you can understand, that the servants 
could each make more of their money if they 
tried, and that their lord expected that they 
would." 
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" Yes. How much money was it? Was a 
talent, a sovereign." 

" A great many sovereigns, dear ; one hundred 
and eighty-seven sovereigns and ten shillings. 
So the servant who had five talents had nearly 
a thousand pounds left to his care. Did he use 
it rightly?" 

" Yes, he made from it five more talents. 
His lord was very much pleased with him, and 
made him ruler over ten cities, just as many as 
he had talents ! And the man who made four 
talents was made ruler over four cities ; but he 
was very angry with the servant who hid the 
money instead of using it." 

" Now, Nonie, what does the parable teach 
us ? Have we talents to improve ?" 

" Money, mamma ?" 

" Money is a talent, but not our only one. If 
God should give us riches we must try to im- 
prove them by making a good use of them. 
We should feed the hungry, comfort the sick, 
and spend it also in good and useful works, and 
in sending out people to teach the heathen about 
God. We may do a great deal of good with 
money." 

" But only yesterday we read of the deceitful- 
ness of riches, mamma !" 

" Yes ; people who are rich and not obliged 
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to labour, and who can indulge all their wishes 
are tempted by riches, to be indolent and selfish. 
This is their * deceitfulness ;' but we can also, 
as I have told you, use them for good. I once 
knew a very good man, who made his riches a 
great blessing to him, by using them so as to 
double their real value. Shall I tell you about 
him?" 

" Oh yes, if you please." 

" He was a Parsee, that is, a fire-worshipper. 
He did not know about the true God and Jesus 
Christ — but he did such deeds as God will surely 
approve. He bought some land and built a 
hospital for sick people, where they were nursed, 
and had doctors to attend on them, and good 
food ; and another house he fitted up for sick 
animals. He gave away in one year 90,000?. in 
charity to poor people: and he united two 
islands 9 to each other by a causeway, because 
many lives had been lost in the crossing be- 
tween them, as the sea was rough and the 
passage rocky. The queen was so pleased with 
this good Parsee's kindness that she sent him 
her own likeness on a gold medal set with 
diamonds." 

" Oh, mamma, what a good, kind man ! to 
take care even of poor animals. He did use 
his talent well, and God will be pleased with 

d 3 
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him when he comes to take account of His 
servants, will he not ?" 

" Tes, Nonie ; the Master he ignorantly 
served, will not fail to remember his works of 
love. And now tell me, have yon any talents to 
improve ?" 

44 Mamma, I have a little money ; some shil- 
lings which I should like to give to the poor, 
but I don't know whether that would be im- 
proving talents ?" 

" It would be improving one talent," said her 
mother, smiling ; " but you have many others to 
improve. Your opportunities of being kind and 
good-tempered and self-denying ; your memory 
— your means of study — your privileges of going 
to church and reading the Holy Scriptures — 
your time." 

" Oh, mamma, what a number of talents! 
How can I make more of all those ?" 

" By using them well. The more you notice 
and use opportunities for kindness and self- 
denial, the kinder and more unselfish you will 
become. If you are very attentive at your les- 
sons, your memory will improve. If you are 
very reverent in your behaviour in G-od's house, 
each time you go, you will grow better. And, 
by-and-by, when my little Nonie is older and 
God gives her more talents to employ — two or 
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five— she will know better how to use them, 
than if she had buried the one talent of her child- 
hood in the earth." 

Honora thought for a few moments. 

" Mamma, you hare more talents than I have, 
and so has papa ?" 

" Yes. X have greater opportunities and 
more duties." 

" Has everybody talents ?" 

" Yes; for all have duties to fulfil. These 
are talents ; and everybody possesses the great 
gift of time." 

" Mamma, was it not very wrong of the 
servant with only one talent to try and lay 
the blame of his not using it on his Master, 
calling him a * hard man ? " 

" Yes, it was very wicked, for even if his 
Master had been only just, instead of both just 
and merciful as He is, that was no excuse for 
disobedience. But it is too much the habit of 
sinners to blame God for their faults, or to 
complain that he requires too much. Do you 
remember the implied reproach of Adam, when 
God asked him if he had eaten of the forbidden 
fruit ? ' The woman whom thou gavest to be with 
me, she gave me of the tree,' &c. &c. But such 
vain and ungrateful excuses do but make mat- 
ters worse. God gave the woman to Adam to 
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make him happier by having a companion ; it 
was Ms fault if he suffered the blessing to lead 
him into sin. And so the talent was given to 
win a. blessing for the servant, not to be a 
cause of punishment and reproach. But there 
is something more for us to ' remark about 
him. Did he waste the money, »or spend it 
wickedly?" 

" Oh no. You know he did no harm with it, 
mamma, he had kept it quite safely, only he did 
no good with it.'* 

" Then it is not enough to do no harm with 
our talent, Nonie, we must do good. Now 
Time is very often treated just as the servant 
did this talent. It is made no use of; it is not 
spent in acts of sin, but it is wasted by want of 
use. You, my little girl, are often guilty of this 
waste of the greatest of all talents." 

" I, mamma !" 

" Yes. When you sit dawdling over your 
lessons, and the ' clock voice/ as Mary once 
called the ticking of the time-piece, keeps say- 
ing, ' one second gone, two seconds gone . . .' 
till minutes make up an hour, and you have 
gained almost nothing ; when you fret over a 
badly- written copy — then, and at all times when 
you are idle or indolent, you waste God's great 
gift of time." 
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" I am sorry, mamma," said Nonie, in a low 
voice, " I will try not to be like the wicked 
servant." 

Her mamma kissed her. 

" And ask Him who gave you time to help 
you to use it well," she said, softly, " so that 
when the day's work is fully done and you are 
going home to rest with Christ, He may say to 
you as he did to the active and obedient servant, 
* Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.' " 
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READING FIFTH. 

The world's a room of sickness, where each heart 
Knows its own sickness and unrest ! 
The truest wisdom there and noblest art 
Is his, who skills of comfort best. — Keble. 

Honora's mamma was delighted to observe, on 
the following day, that the little girl had not 
read the * Parable of the Talents ' in vain. She 
learned her lessons quickly by fixing her mind 
on them, and said them very nicely. Her 
writing was quite remarkable for its neatness 
and shapeliness ; and she read the short 23rd 
Psalm very nicely ; for Mrs. Digby did not give 
her too much Scripture teaching at a time, and 
the beautiful Psalms of David were delightful 
resting-places in her course of holy study. The 
next day the same efforts were made, and the 
same good result followed, and Mrs. Digby 
thanked God for blessing her endeavours to 
make the good seed take deep root in her 
child's heart ; and indeed it appeared she had 
just cause to do so, for the little girl evidently 
thought very much about the last parable she 
had read ; even more perhaps than of the first. 
She said once, that Mary and Antony were 
" little talents " given to her, for she could 
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" make more of them." And when her mamma 
asked, "How?" She said, "By giving good 
seed to them, mamma. I tell Mary every day 
how Jesus Christ loves us, and what pretty 
stories he has told us, and she makes me say 
them over to her, and, mamma," laughing, " I 
can't always say them in the same words every 
time, and then she stops me and says, c It 
wasn't so last time, Nome,' and I have to 
begin again ; saying them differently is a ' dis- 
crepancy,' isn't it ?" 

" Something like it, Honora ; but take care 
never to add to, or leave out any part of these 
beautiful stories. I don't think Mary can un- 
derstand them yet !" 

" Oh, yes, she can, as I tell her ; and mamma, 
if I can teach her to love the Lord Jesus," reve- 
rently, " more and more she will be a little talent 
to me, will she not ?" 

" Teach yourself first, Nonie, and set Mary a 
good example. And now sit down, dear, and as 
you are so disposed to do good to others, you 
shall read the beautiful story of the good Sa- 
maritan." 

Honora began at the 25th verse of the 10th 
chapter of St. Luke : — 

" And, behold, a certain lawyer stood up, and 
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tempted him, saying, Master, what shall I do to 
inherit eternal life ? 

" He said unto him, What is written in the 
law ? how readest thou ? 

" And he answering, said, Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all 
thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with 
all thy mind ; and thy neighbour as thyself. 

" And he said unto him, Thou hast answered 
right : this do, and thou shalt live. 

" But he, willing to justify himself, — " 

" Ah, mamma," said Nonie, stopping, " he 
knew in his heart he did not love Jesus as well 
as he loved himself I" 

" But he, willing to justify himself, said unto 
Jesus, And who is my neighbour ?" 

" And Jesus answering, said, A certain man 
went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell 
among thieves, which stripped him of his rai- 
ment, and wounded him, and departed, leaving 
him half dead. 

" And by chance there came down a certain 
priest that way ; and when he saw him, he 
passed by on the other side. 
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" And likewise a Levite, when he was at the 
place, came and looked on him, and passed by 
on the other side. 

" But a certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, 
came where he was ; and when he saw him, he 
had compassion on him, 

" And went to him and bound up his wounds, 
pouring in oil and wine, and set him on his own 
beast, and brought him to an inn, and took care 
of him. 

" And on the morrow when he departed, he 
took out twopence, and gave them to the host, 
and said unto him, Take care of him ; and what- 
soever thou spendest more, when I come again 
I will repay thee. 

" Which now of these three, thinkest thou, 
was neighbour unto him that fell among the 
thieves ? 

" And he said, He that showed mercy on 
him. Then said Jesus unto him, Go, and do 
thou likewise." 

" What a very pretty story, mamma ! — I un- 
derstand it quite." 

" It is easy to understand, as a whole ; but 
there are a few things to talk about in it, Nonie, 
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nevertheless. Who was this poor man, wounded 
and left for dead ? Was he a Jew ?" 

" Yes, I suppose he was." 

" Then the priest who went by, and would 
not even cross the road to see what had hap- 
pened, and the Levite, who looked on him and 
left him, were his fellow-countrymen ?" 

" Yes. How cruel they were, mamma ! The 
priest to take no notice, and the Levite only to 
look at him, and never help him at all I" 

" Very cruel ; but this Samaritan, who did 
help him, who was he ?" — A silence — " Nonie, 
he was not a fellow-countryman, nor even a 
friend to the Jews. The Jews hated the Sa- 
maritans, and the Samaritans hated the Jews. 
It was a very old quarrel. In former days the 
King of Assyria had taken away the Jews' 
brethren from Samaria, and put some of his 
own people in their stead, and because these 
strangers worshipped idols in the Holy Land, 
God sent lions amongst them.* So then they 
asked their king to let a priest of the captives 
come-back, ^to teach' 'them how to worship the 
god of that country; and he sent one for the 
purpose. But either this priest taught them 
badly, or they would not learn fully the truth, 

* See 2 Kings, chap. xvii. verse 25. 
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but worshipped God and their idols together. 
And thus even in our Lord's days, they had a 
mixed and imperfect religion; and on this ac- 
count partly, and partly because they were 
strangers in the land, the Jews hated them, 
and * had no dealings ' with them." 

" How unkind to hate them ! They should 
have tried to teach them better." 

" Yes, for they were near neighbours ; but 
they had no charity, and our Lord meant to 
teach them what true charity is by this pa- 
rable. 

" The Samaritan was not a friend of the poor 
man, he was a stranger ; he was travelling by a 
road on which it was very dangerous to journey 
slowly or to stop ; for the way to Jericho was a 
haunt of robbers and murderers, as this poor 
traveller had found to his cost, and it is possible 
that the cruel neglect of the priest and Levite 
might be ascribed to their fears for their per- 
sonal safety, as much as to dislike of trouble or 
hard-heartedness. But the gentle-hearted Sama- 
ritan stops by the wounded Jew ; binds up his 
wounds, dresses them with oil, and pours down 
the insensible man's throat wine from his own 
flask, and when he can move, places him on his 
own beast, and gently leads him through the 
dark, rocky* gloomy way, though a robber and 
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murderer might possibly be lurking in every 
shadow. And he leaves him at the inn, and 
provides for his being taken care of before he 
goes. Thus he gave time, trouble, and money, 
and risked his life for one who had no other 
claim on him but that of suffering." 

"How very good; how very kind!" said 
Honora, warmly. 

"What virtue did his charity demand, 
Nonie?" 

"I don't know!" 

"Self-denial; without which charity is fre- 
quently impossible. He forgot himself for ano- 
ther. Indeed this parable is the most perfect 
picture of charity ever imagined. By it our 
Lord teaches us also, that we should be just as 
tender and kind to those who differ from us in 
religion as we are to our Christian brethren, 
and that the stranger and wayfarer should share 
our pity with our friends and so-called neigh- 
bours." 

"Mamma," said Honora, as she closed her 
book, "to-morrow is Mary's birthday. May I 
give her my cards of the parables ? I can show 
them to her, and the pictures will be so nice ; 
now we begin to understand so many of them. 
There is a very pretty one of the Good Sa- 
•naritan." 
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"Yes you may. Pictures are an excellent 
way of teaching. We seldom forget anything 
we have seen. There was a Pagan king once 
converted to the faith of Christ by a picture of 
the Last Day, painted by a good man called 
Methodius. Pictures were of great use in the 
early church — till everybody or the great num- 
ber of people at least, could read for themselves. 

" And we who can read, love pictures still," 
cried Honora ; " but here come Mary and 
Antony, and, it is so late, I must run away to 
nurse to be dressed for luncheon." 



58 READING AND TEACHING. 

SUNDAY. 
What idle shapes are on the wall portrayed ? — KeUe. 

" Mamma, what a beautiful day 1" said Honora, 
as they took their Sunday afternoon walk: 
" listen, how glad the birds are, and see how 
many flowers are out since last Sunday. Shall 
we sit down ?" 

"Yes, if you like; and perhaps, as it is so 
warm and pleasant, you may have tea brought 
to you here, if you can manage to hold your 
cup and eat your bread and butter without a 
table. 

Honora made a little pirouette of delight. 

" How nice Sunday is ! "What shall we do 
to-day, mamma ?" 

" Suppose we talk of Sundays in other lands, 
Nonie. Mrs. Boss has seen it in a country 
where other gods are worshipped besides the 
Lord. Run and ask her to come and tell us 
about Sunday in India." 

Mrs. Boss was speedily captured and drawn 
to a seat beside Honora, while little Mary 
climbed upon her lap. 

" What do you wish me to tell you ?" she 

\ed, when they were all seated. 
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" About Sunday in other lands," said Honora, 
eagerly ; " what you have seen there." 

" Very well. Shall it be Sunday in the large, 
warm, beautiful land towards the sunrise? 
Where is that, Nonie ?" 

" In the East," said the little girl. 

"Yes. I have spent many Sundays there; 
and we had a very nice church at Byculla ; but 
in some things it was not like an English 
church. Down each side, suspended from the 
roof, there were long, and rather narrow pieces 
of wood, with 'fringes of linen hanging to 
them, and strings attached, which were carried 
through the church walls, and pulled by natives 
of the country, outside. So they swung to and 
fro over the heads of the people, and made a cool 
air by fanning them. These pieces of wood are 
called punkahs. People are obliged to be fanned 
in church, otherwise they could not bear the 
heat." 

" And the poor men outside, do they sit in the 
sun ?" 

" They are a little sheltered by the church. 
But it does not hurt them to sit in the sun, as 
it does the people who come from our cold 
northern land." 

"But then they can't go to church them- 
selves!" 
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" Alas, my dear child, they would not if they 
could. They do not worship our God; but 
pray to idols, figures cut out of wood and stone, 
and very ugly things they are." 

" But that is quite wicked ! What naughty 
people they must be ! or don't they know any 
better? Oh, but they must hear about God, 
because they are outside the church." 

" They do hear of the true God, and there are 
clergymen who go there on purpose to teach 
them ; but very few will listen to them, or be 
baptized." 

"That must have made you all very sad," 
said Honora, " to know whilst you were saying 
your prayers, that the poor men outside did not 
love God. Did you ask Him to teach them ?" 

" Yes, Honora ; and in His own good time 
He will, I have no doubt; but the English 
people must send out more clergymen to teach 
them, and try to do so themselves, by living 
very good lives, in order that the poor Eastern 
people may see what a good and beautiful thing 
Christianity is. There were a few native Chris- 
tians, that used to come to our church, who had 
learned about the true God, and cast away their 
idols. One was quite a youth. I was told his 
story, which perhaps you might like to hear." 

" Very much indeed, if you please." 
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" Is it like Sleeping Beauty," asked Mary. 

"No; but it is a wonderful tale and quite 
true. He was the son of a man of high rank, 
(or caste as they call it,) a Brahmin, and was 
born a priest of the false gods of his country. 
He had a father and mother whom he loved 
Yerj much, and he lived in a nice house with 
beautiful groves of cocoa-nut and orange trees 
round it, and had many servants to wait upon 
him, and was indulged very much. One day 
he took a fancy to hearing a good missionary 
preach; and for the first time he heard of the 
great God of heaven and of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. And the words sank into his heart, 
and he wished to hear more. From that time 
he took every opportunity of hearing Christians 
preach and teach, and he bought a Bible in his 
own language and used to sit amongst the orange 
groves, and read the blessed book of good tidings. 
And thus he learned that there was but one God, 
and that He was a God who could not be wor- 
shipped with other gods, for He 'would not 
give His glory to another,' and that he must 
never again offer a prayer or a gift to the foolish 
idols in his father's temple." 

" I am so glad that he knew it !" cried Honora. 
" Did he not make haste to tell his father and 
mother about it ?" 



62 READING AND TEACHING. 

" No, Honora; he thought it was of no use. 
He knew if he told them of it, that they would 
be very angry, and perhaps kill him, if he would 
not give up loving and serving the Christians' 
G-od ; so, he hid his happy secret deep down in his 
heart ; and he used to steal away, and pray to 
God in the cocoa groves, and read his Bible 
unseen of men." 

"Honora," said her mother, "the clergy- 
man's preaching had not been like ' seed sown 
by the wayside ' this time, had it ?" 

"Oh no, mamma; it was not, and I don't 
think it was sown on rocky ground either, for 
see, how deep down it was sinking," replied 
Honora, nodding her little head wisely. 

" The time came to try its depth," continued 
Mrs. Boss, "for tribulation and persecution 
for the. word's sake were about to arise. 
The boy's father went on a long journey. 
During his absence the priest's duties of pre- 
senting an evening offering of flowers and fruit 
to their goddess were always performed by 
the eldest son. Therefore, when evening set in 
on the day of the Brahmin's departure our Chris- 
tian boy was called on by his mother to worship 
the idol. Might he do so, Honora? supposing 
he only did it to please his parents, and did not 
*«o% believe in the idol, or really pray to it ?" 



READING AND TEACHING. 63 

"Oh no! because it would not be true! 
And besides, God has said in the commandments, 
' Thou shalt not bow down to them nor worship 
them.'" 

" Quite right, my dear child. Therefore the 
boy refused, and boldly told his mother why he 
did not obey her. * I am a Christian/ he said ; 
'I cannot worship wood and stone.' "When 
his mother heard these words she was very 
angry, and scolded him, and struck him, and 
desired him not to say such a thing again. For 
these people think it a disgraceful thing to be a 
Christian. But the boy was quite firm. He 
knew he must obey God first, and then, his 
parents; he said, (but very gently,) that he 
would obey her in everything else but in wor- 
shipping an idol. When his mother found that 
nothing would make him offer the white flowers 
and the fruits, she grew very cruel, and said he 
should not sleep in her house, and ordered him 
to go out of it directly. He begged her to for- 
give and love him still, but she would not listen 
to him, and she drove him out of the house. It 
was night but not dark, for the glorious Indian 
heaven was all glittering with stars, which look 
much larger and brighter there than they do in 
the sky above us. But it is not pleasant, 
Nonie, to be out of doors or walking at night in 
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India. There are many snakes about, and tire- 
some insects ; and jackals howl round one, and 
the mosquitoes sting sadly ; besides which, this 
poor boy knew not where to go for shelter and 
pity. None of his own people would take him in 
if they knew he was a Christian. He was all 
alone in the starlight, with no one to love or 
help him." 

" But Gx>d will take care of him," murmured 
Honora, her eyes full of tears. 

" Yes, G-od saw him, and knew he was suffer- 
ing for His sake ; and He put it into the boy's 
mind, in his great perplexity, to go to the good 
missionary from whom he had first heard of 
God. This clergyman lived a long way off on 
the hills, but the Brahmin boy determined to go 
to him, and set off at once. It was a long jour- 
ney up those steep and lonely mountains, and 
sometimes not at all safe, for the winding way 
was often bordered by precipices, in which were 
thick jungles, and from them the roar of the 
tiger, or the growling of the fierce brown bears, 
often reached the boy's ears, as he travelled 
onwards. But God kept him safely by night 
and day, till he reached the good missionary's 
house. When the Christian family heard his 
tale, they took him in, and were very kind to 
im. They fed and clothed him, and taught 
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him about Jesus Christ ; but they said he must 
wait a little before he was baptized, till he had 
tried whether his faith was steadfast." 

"Mamma," said Honora, "I told you the 
seed was not sown on rocky ground ! He did 
not fall away because of persecution P" 

" His worst trial was still to come," continued 
Mrs. Boss ; " he had not long been living with 
the missionary's family before his mother fol- 
lowed him, and asked to see him. The mission- 
ary's children and the young Brahmin were 
seated at tea when her palanquin arrived. She 
was shown in, and her son went to meet her. 
And now began a sore trial for the new Chris- 
tian. She was no longer angry, but very 
sorrowful and very tender. She reminded him 
how she bad nursed him when he was a little 
baby, and taken care of him ; and how happy 
he had been in his own home. And then she told 
him how very unhappy he had made them all, 
and kneeling down at his feet, she begged him 
for the sake of the love she bore him, to return 
with her to his own people and his father's gods ; 
and as she spoke, she shed many and bitter tears. 

" The poor boy was dreadfully distressed. 
He asked the missionary to speak for him ; but 
the good man said, gently, that he could have 
nothing to do in the matter: he must choose 

g 2 
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for himself. Then the young Christian remem- 
bered that Jesus had once said, * He that 
loveth father or mother more than me is not 
worthy of me/ He heard the words in his 
soul as if a voice had spoken to him ; and he 
tried to tell his mother, that he dared not dis- 
obey the Saviour who had died for him ; but it 
was such pain to vex her, that he fell down on 
the floor as one dead, and it was a long time 
before he recovered from his fainting-fit. How- 
ever he was quite firm to the end, and his 
mother left him, more angry even than at first at 
his obstinacy. 

" After a time, however, she sent a messenger 
to him, telling him she had forgiven him and 
loved him, and that she begged he would accept 
some cakes and sweetmeats, which she had 
made with her own hands. You may fancy 
how glad the Brahmin boy was to hear these 
kind words ! He took some of the cake, and 
ate it, and thought how nice it was to eat again 
food prepared by his own dear mother. But 
oh, Nonie, — it is almost too terrible to tell you 
— soon afterwards he was taken very ill, and the 
doctor was sent for, and he told them that the 
boy was poisoned. The Hindoo mother had 
put something into the cake and into all the 
sweetmeats to kill her son." 
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Honora looked very much shocked. 

" How could she be so cruel! Did he die ?" 

" No ; the doctor gave him medicine, and it 
pleased God to save his life ; but he was so ill, 
and the poison took such a strange effect on 
him, that his brown skin grew quite a pale 
yellow, almost as light as an English boy's 
would be. From that day they were very care- 
ful of him ; I hear that he has escaped all at- 
tempts to hurt him, and the Christians hope it 
will please God to spare his life, and to let him 
go and teach his countrymen about the Lord 
Jesus." 

" A sad story," said Mrs. Digby ; "you see, 
Honora, in other lands it is often dangerous 
even now, to pray to the great and good God of 
heaven." 

" Mamma, why does God allow it ? "Why 
does He not make everybody believe in him ?" 

" Because he requires a free and voluntary 
service. We may ohoose whom we will serve, 
God or our idols. Nonie, do you think it would 
please me, if, when you were good and obedient, 
I knew it was only because I forced you to be ?" 

" No, mamma, I could not expect you to love 
me for that." 

" In the same way then God cannot be 
pleased with an enforced service or belief in 
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him. It is His will that we should choose be- 
tween good and evil. But this subject is a little 
beyond you ; Mrs. Boss will perhaps now tell us 
a little more about her Indian Sunday." 

" We could not have all the morning service 
performed at once," continued their guest ; " it 
would have been too fatiguing in that great heat, 
so, for some months, we had the litany only, and 
then a sermon. On Christmas-day, Nonie, the 
church was decked with roses instead of holly, 
and we could not do without punkahs even 
then." 

"Was it not winter?" asked the little girl, 
quite surprised. 

" No ; only a cool season. There is no winter 
in India such as we have in England. The 
afternoon of our Sunday was spent at home, 
reading quietly, and in the evening we went to 
church again; When we were on the moun- 
tains, we had church in a very large barn-like 
room, and the bell was hung in a great tree by 
the side of the building." 

" How funny that must have been ! And you 
could not spend the afternoon under the trees as 
we do?" 

" No ; for the sun looked down with such a 
fierce burning heat, that it would have hurt us. 
It was cooler and pleasanter in the house." 
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" I like our Sunday best," said Honora, with 
an air of satisfaction ; " I am glad we need not 
be afraid of tigers or bears here, and that the 
church-bell is not hung in a tree, and that there 
are no poor people who pray to wooden gods, 
and pull punkahs." 

Mrs. Boss and her mother laughed. 

" Nonie is thoroughly English in her ways of 
thinking and judging," said the latter. " But 
here comes Thomas with tea; you may help 
yourself to a cup, Nonie, and give one to Mary. 
Afterwards we will try to sing a little hymn 
together." 

Honora was delighted, and when their tea was 
over, she and Mary joined in singing the pretty 
hymn — 

44 We are little Christian children ;" 

to the words of which the little girl now gave a 
deeper meaning in her thoughts than she had 
hitherto done. 

" Mamma," she asked, after it was ended, 
"where did idols come from at first? What 
made people worship such nonsense ?" 

" Because, after the great deluge, when man- 
kind were scattered, they ' forgot God/ There 
was no Bible in those days to remind them of 
Him ; and no regular worship, such as we have 
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on Sundays ; so by degrees, as I have said, in 
the strange countries to which they journeyed, 
they forgot all about the true God. Still they 
knew and felt that there must be a God ; and so 
they fancied first that the sun was Him, and they 
bowed down to that ; others fancied they heard 
Him in the wind, and prayed to that ; some said 
there was a God of the sea and the waters, and 
so they fancied there were many gods, and made 
images which thry thought might be like them. 
At last everybody had forgotten about the 
Creator of heaven and earth ; and then God of 
his goodness called to Abraham out of heaven, 
and told him about Himself, and sent him jour- 
neying, that he might teach the same great truth 
to others." 

"Mamma, 1 wish everybody knew about God J Bi 

" Dear Nonie, you pray every day that He 
will let them." 

" I, mamma ? oh no I I did not know any- 
thing about idols, except the commandment, till 
Mrs. Bosh told me." 

" Do you not say the Lord's Prayer every 
day, and in it, do you not pray * Thy kingdom 
come?'" 

" Yes, mamma, h- 
means." 

" It means may 
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earth ; may everybody know Him, and leave off 
worshipping idols." 

Mrs. Digby now turned the conversation, as 
she thought Honora had had quite enough told 
her, to engage her mind for some little time ; 
and she was especially careful not to overload 
her young intellect. They all walked into the 
farmyard, and fed the silver Hamburgh fowls, 
and looked in on the cows, and admired the last 
new calf. 

Mary, to her great delight, found one of the 
small hen's eggs amongst a heap of hay and 
grass, and was told she might have it for her 
breakfast, the next day, if she liked. 

Then Antony was visited in his nursery, and 
played with for some time; and as twilight 
gathered in, the ladies left the children to their 
happy and innocent repose. 
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READING SEVENTH. 

Even so, heart-searching Lord, as y<-st-> roll 01 
Thou keepest silent watch from thy triimijihii 



44 What am I to read to-day, mam in; 
Honora, as she took her usual mi 
mother. 

" The parahle of the labourers Ti 
twentieth chapter of St. Matthnw ; 1 
will illustrate some part of our corwen 
terday." 

" What does * illustrate' mean, ma 

" It meaus * making clear.' n 

The Pabable op the Labour 

" For the kingdom of heaven is 
man that is an householder, which went 
in the morning to hire labourcra into 
yard. 

" And when he had agreed with the Ik 
for a penny a day, he sent them into h 
yard. 

*' And he went out about the third h 
-aw others standing idle in the ntarliet \Au 
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it do you remember 
I kiBwcrcd?" 

cured when he was 

tffceen years longer. 

aieinbered, he prayed 

y before Jerusalem, 

jut Hia angel to slay 

That waa avenging 

prayed for the Jews, 
* Babylon, the angel 
and com fort him, and 

mtpphcafions the com- 
I am eome to show 



i rain to cease upon 

« years ; and at his 

prayers of Abraham, 

Samuel were visibly 

I never deaf to prayer, 

I not give us that for 

Antony a^ked you to 

ulil not fjive it to him, 

much, would you, 



it might hurt him ; 
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hour, and thou hast made them equal unto us 
who have borne the burden and heat of the day. 

" But he answered one of them, and said, 
Friend, I do thee no wrong; didst not thou 
agree with me for a penny? take that thine is, 
and go thy way : I will give unto this last, even 
as unto thee. 

" Is it not lawful for me to do what I will 
with mine own ? Is thine eye evil, because I am 
good? 

" So the last shall be first, and the first last ; 
for many be called, but few chosen." 

" Mamma," said Nonie, " it did seem a little 
unfair that all the labourers should be paid 
alike ; though when I read the lord of the vine- 
yard's words, I thought he was right, and that 
the first labourers were greedy and selfish, for 
not liking the others to be paid as much as 
themselves. But it is puzzling, mamma." 

"And yet, Honora, it was not unjust; the 
first labourers received all that they were pro- 
mised. The penny given to the last was a free 
gift, with which the others had no concern. If 
the master of the vineyard had agreed to pay the 
largest sum to those who should work longest. 
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it would have been different. Then the equal 
payment would have been unjust. But we are 
not sure that those who worked the one hour 
may not have toiled harder, and done more in 
proportion, than those who worked all day. It 
was not their own fault that they did not go to 
work sooner. When the master asked them — 
' Why stand ye here all the day idle ? they an- 
swered c Because no man hath hired us.' And 
the promise to them was, ' Go ye also into the 
vineyard, and whatsoever is right, that shall ye 
receive.' The Lord judged it 'right' to give 
them the price of the full day's labour, and he 
could best tell whether they had deserved it or 
not." 

" 1 think I understand, mamma." 

" And the hidden meaning, Honora? the truth 
of which this story is a similitude ?" 

" Ah, I cannot make it out." 

" I did not expect you would, and it will be a 
little difficult to explain it to you. First you 
must know that, after God called Abraham (as 
I told you yesterday) out of a whole world of 
idolaters, and taught him the truth, He (God) 
intrusted that truth to Abraham's descendants 
or children, the Jews; and, till our Saviour's 
time, they were God's Church upon earth. It is 
true they were to teach other nations the same 

p 2 
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truth; and many, no doubt, learned of them 
that there was only one God ; but they had so 
many laws to keep them away from their neigh- 
bours, for fear they should learn to worship 
idols again, that they could not be a missionary 
people, and so they grew proud of being the 
only Church, and greedy of their knowledge of 
God, and did not wish that other people should 
worship God, and be His children as they 
were." 

" I begin to see it !" cried Honora, eagerly. 
" The first labourers were the Jews." 

" Yes, dear. The vineyard represents God's 
Church, into which He calls the nations slowly, 
in His own good time. First the Jews, then at 
a later hour the Greeks and Bomans, then our 
own far-off island, and even now there are 
others * standing idle in the market-place,' be- 
cause He has not * hired them yet,' for whom we 
expect the eleventh hour to come." 

" Those poor people of whom Mrs. Boss spoke 
yesterday, mamma — are they some of those who 
are waiting ?" 

" Yes ; all the heathen, to whom the clergy- 
men are sent to say, • Go ye into the vine- 
yard.' " 

" I hope they will go, mamma ! We will not 
^e jealous of them, but wish that God may love 
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them as much as He has loved us. Why were 
the Jews angry, mamma ?" 

"Because a long-enjoyed period of God's 
favour had made them proud and jealous. Our 
Lord knew this; He knew very well that no- 
thing vexed them so much as to hear that God 
would take the Gentiles into His Church." 

" Who were the Gentiles ?" asked Honora. 

" All people who were not Jews were called 
Gentiles. By this parable our Lord also gave a 
lesson to St. Peter, who had just before been 
talking as if he thought God owed him and the 
other apostles something for having forsaken 
their occupations and followed Jesus Christ. 
This parable of the labourers would teach him 
that God cannot owe man anything, but giveth 
to every one severally as He will." 

" Mamma, when I pray ' Thy kingdom come/ 
do I ask God to call the people who are waiting 
into His vineyard ?" 

" Yes, darling ; and this is the prayer of the 
Church daily. One sign of the true Church is, 
that it seeks the souls of others, and, instead of 
being narrow and exclusive, like the Jewish 
Church, after it became corrupt, it opens its arms 
to all the world, and calls all people, nations, and 
tongues to fall down and worship the one God of 
heaven and earth, whose Son saved, and whose 
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Spirit sanctifies us. And in like manner as God 
deals with nations He deals with individuals. 
He calls us all to go and work in His vineyard, 
at all ages and all times ; some very young, at 
sunrise, as it were ; some at midday, or just at 
life's sunset ; but all must work, and to each He 
will give at the last day ' what is right,' for the 
sake of the Lord of the vineyard, who is His 
well-beloved Son. When did He call you, Nonie, 
to work in His vineyard?" 

" Mamma, I think when I was baptized, as 
Antony was the other day. I listened and heard 
all they said at his christening. But I was too 
little when I was baptized to understand the 
call ; and I think I did not know quite that God 
wished me to do work for Him, till you told me 
the other day. But, mamma, all people are called 
into the vineyard when they are baptized, are 
they not ?" 

" Yes ; and the call is repeated when they are 
confirmed. But, unhappily, some people have 
no one to teach them to be good, or to take care 
they read the Bible ; and they forget God after 
their baptism, as the nations did after the deluge, 
and are very little better for being thus made 
Christians; and then God calls them in many 
ways again. Indeed, He often repeats His call 
^ us all, to go into His vineyard and work — 
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often and often, all through our lives, and only 
those who will not listen are shut out and not let 
work at all at last." 

" I hope there are not many such !" said 
Honora, in a tone of awe ; " but the verse says, 
* Many are called, but few chosen.' " 

"My darling," said her mother, earnestly, 
" pray for the many, and strive to be of the few ; 
and be sure that whatever is God's will is just, 
even when it seems as strange to you as the pay- 
ment of the last labourers seemed to the vine- 
dressers in the parable. In God's providence, 
'whatever is is right/ Everything we have, 
every good thought, comes from Him. He gives 
us salvation. And I think the best lesson you 
and I can learn from this difficult parable is, 
that God owes no man anything ; but that, when 
we have done all, we are unprofitable servants, 
and should never think we have any claim upon 
His goodness, or deserve His rewards. ,, 
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READING EIGHTH. 

The good, the heayenly Shepherd, 
Took the lost lamb in his arms, and bore it back to its 
mother. — Longfellow, 

"Mamma," cried Honors, joyfully, as she ran 
into the drawing-room ; " Mamma, I am so glad ! 
so glad ! I have found the thimble I had lost so 
long, and that we looked for till I was so tired ! 
There it is — Aunt Honora's gift, with my name 
and hers on it," and she read a legend round the 
thimble, " To dear little Honora, from her aunt." 
" It was at the very bottom of Mary's large box 
of broken toys ! She was sitting by it on the 
floor, and little Antony kept taking the play- 
things up one by one, and bringing them to me, 
and at last he brought me my thimble — my dear 
old thimble. I am so glad !" and she kissed it 
in her delight. 

" But, Nonie, it has been trodden on, and is 
bent ; and you have a much prettier new one 
your papa gave you." 

" Oh, yes ; but that is not my old thimble. I 
like this best because I had lost it, and now it is 
found." 

" And you do not care for your good thimble, 
-nven you by your papa ?" 
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" Yes, indeed I do !— of course, mamma ! but 
that does not prevent me from being glad about 
finding this one." 

"I am glad you have found it," said Mrs. 
Digby, quietly. " But now it is time to read, so 
you had better put it down for a little while, and 
get your books." 

Honora obeyed ; and Mrs. Digby opened the 
Bible at 

St. Luke, 15th chapter, 1st verse. 

" Then drew near unto Him all the publicans 
and sinners for to hear Him. 

" And the Pharisees and scribes murmured, 
saying, This man receiveth sinners, and eateth 
with them. 

" And He spake this parable unto them, say- 
ing, 

" What man of you, having an hundred sheep, 
if he lose one of them, doth not leave the ninety 
and nine in the wilderness, and go after that 
which is lost, until he find it ? 

" And when he hath found it, he layeth it on 
his shoulders, rejoicing. 

" And when he cometh home, he calleth toge- 
ther his friends and neighbours, saying unto 

f 3 
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recollect a shepherd youth who was called from 
the wilderness to be a king ?" 

" Yes, mamma, little David. We heard the 
story of him and the giant in church, and how 
his proud, cross brother said, ' With whom hast 
thou left those few sheep in the wilderness ?' 
and how David killed the lion and the bear to 
save' his flock. Our shepherd would not like to 
keep sheep in such a dangerous place." 

" No ; his office is an easy one. But, in the 
mountains of Scotland, the shepherds still are 
exposed to some peril in keeping their flocks in 
the winter ; not from lions, bears, or wolves, but 
from their straying and falling down precipices, 
or getting lost in the snow. The shepherd of 
the Holy Land knew every sheep by sight, and 
the sheep knew his voice, and followed it and 
him. I have myself seen shepherds in the East 
thus lead a flock — walking first, and the sheep 
following and obeying their voice." 

" Our sheep," said Honora, "go first, and 
Matthew follows them, and his dog keeps them 
together ; and if one were lost, it would not take 
very long to find it, I think." 

"No, nor would the search be dangerous; 
but to lose a lamb in the wilderness was a very dif- 
ferent matter. It was exposed to the beasts of 

-y, and to the danger of falling down preci* 
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pices, and perhaps to starvation, if it could not 
find its way back to the pastures and water* 
springs. And as these little animals have not 
the sagacity of the dog, it was not to be ex- 
pected that it would return unsought. So the 
good shepherd, who knew and cared for every 
lamb of his flock, would seek it, and risk his own 
life against the wild beasts rather than lose it. 
And the more trouble and danger he incurred in 
the search, the more he would rejoice when it 
was found." 

" I know he would," said Honors, nodding her 
head understandingly. " I should not have been 
so glad if I had not looked for my thimble so 
much, and been so afraid I should never find it. 
Do you think I should ?" 

" Most probably not. Now who is the Good 
Shepherd that is so glad when He finds and 
brings back to the fold one lost sheep ?" 

•" Our Lord, mamma." 

" And the sheep who wander ?" 

"Are people who are naughty, who have gone 
away from God. But can we go away from God ? 
I thought He could see us everywhere." 

" Undoubtedly. He is always near us ; but 
100, in our thoughts, and feelings, and wretched- 
ness, when we are wicked, are away from Him. 
And there are pitfalls in our way, and beasts of 
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prey to devour us, when we wander in this 
wilderness ; therefore He rejoices when He finds 
us, and brings us back. And who rejoice with 
Him, Honora?" 

" The good, kind angels, mamma — do they seek 
and bring back wandering sheep ?" 

" Only Jesus Christ can do that, by His own 
power. We cannot tell how far He employs His 
angels in this blessed service. But they are His 
ministers, who do His pleasure, and they are 
glad when He saves a wicked person, or one who 
has been to blame, and brings him or her back 
to His fold. We should try to be like them in 
this respect, as well as in their obedience to His 
will, Honora." 

" Mamma, am I in Christ's fold now ?" 

" I hope so, my love. Tou bear His name, 
and He feeds and guards you ; but remember 
that every cross word or disobedient action is a 
step out of the fold, and hasten back, that you 
may not be lost in the wilderness." 

" The woman and the piece of silver have just 
the same meaning, mamma ?" 

" Yes ; the search and rejoicing are the same. 
What gave the piece of silver its value ?" 

" It was money." 

" And, as such, it bore the ' image and super- 
^iption/ that is, the face and the name, of 
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Caesar. This gave it its value. It had been 
worth very little if it had been only a piece of 
uncoined metal. Whose image and superscrip- 
tion do toe bear ?" 

" God's, mamma. You said Adam was made 
in the likeness of God, so I suppose we are aho." 

" Adam lost the greater part of his likeness to 
his Maker when he fell. He lost the likeness of 
a sinless nature ; but ' in Christ/ that is, when 
He makes us sorry for sin, and try to do good, 
the image begins to come back again. At our 
baptism, when we are made Christians, we have 
His name given us, and are taken into His fold, 
and ought to grow in likeness to Him. The next 
parable — that of the prodigal son — will scarcely 
require much explanation from me after these 
two ; I shall expect you to understand and 
translate its meaning to me." 

And Honora read the parable of the prodigal 
son to the end. 

" Now, dear, for your explanation." 

" Mamma, the certain man was God ; and the 
son who went away was a wicked man, who did 
not pray to God, and think about Him. He 
was * a great way off/ and he grew worse and 
worse, till he was nearly starved to death, and 
then he was sorry, and went home. Is that — he 
prayed to God to forgive him ?" 
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" Yes ; and also left off sinning. You see he 
came back from the far country first. He arose 
and went to his father. It was a long and diffi- 
cult journey for one so weak and faint. It is 
not easy to return, Honora, especially when we 
have gone very far away. Go on, my darling." 

" But, mamma, G-od was so good to him. He 
came to meet him, and forgave him directly, 
and that shortened the hard journey, for he was 
' yet a great way off ' when his father saw him. 
So God forgives us very soon, but He expects us 
to come back ourselves." 

" That is repentance, Honora. The Good Shep- 
herd seeks us by some affliction or trouble, and 
we begin to see how wrong we are, and to try 
to go back ; and our Father meets us when we 
are yet a great way off, and helps us on our road 
till He brings us to His home." 

" Mamma, how unkind and selfish the eldest 
son was ! He was jealous of his brother. Why 
should he think God loved him less because He 
was glad about his brother P" 

" His heart was too narrow to understand the 
difference between a present joy at the Prodigal's 
return and the quiet and blessed approval 
bestowed upon his own obedience. It was 
jealousy such as possessed Cain. But you must 

member that this parable was spoken to the 
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Jews, and our Saviour was ever trying to teach 
them not to be jealous of the GentileB, who 
were soon to be brought back to the Church 
from which they had wandered since the days of 
the building of Babel. It was to teach the Church 
of Christ also, that though the angels rejoice 
over a returning sinner, yet God bestows 'all 
that He hath,' and is ' ever with ' those who are 
consistent and obedient, and strive to serve Him 
in His house. You have very well explained the 
parable, Honors. I am pleased with the manner 
in which you try to learn God's will from His 
own Divine teaching." 

Honora kissed her mother, looked very happy 
at her praise, and then ran away with her reco- 
vered thimble which had so well taught her the 
meaning of a parable by a practical illustration. 



90 BEADING AND TEACHING. 



READING NINTH. 



-Why shouldst thou hate then thy brother? 



Hateth he thee ? forgive ! For 'tis sweet to stammer one 
letter 

Of the Eternal's language ; — on earth it is called forgive- 
ness! — Longfellow's Translation. 

Mes. Digbt frequently took Honora with her 
to visit the village people, and it chanced that 
on the afternoon of the day she had read 
the parable of the lost sheep, their walk was 
directed to Farmer Goldsworthy's, as the lady 
bad heard the farmer was very ill, and wished 
to see her. And Honora, as they passed 
through the meadows to his house, saw the 
lambs and sheep, and talked to her mother of 
the flocks in the eastern wilderness, and of the 
shepherds of the mountains. It was a small 
farm, but a very pretty, picturesque one. There 
was a long open village green in the front of it, 
on which a number of noisy geese were cackling, 
which hissed and stretched out their long necks 
threateningly at the visitors, and made Honora 
pass, with rather a heightened colour, to the 
other side of her mamma. 

" Mamma, I don't like geese !" she said, 
hurriedly. 
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" Tet they are very affectionate creatures, 
Honora ; they form strong, faithful attachments 
to those who are kind to them, and have much 
more sense than they have a reputation for ; it 
is quite a popular error to believe geese are as 
silly as they have been represented. When we 
return I will lend you a very nice book, Bishop 
Stanley on Birds, in which you will find Borne 
very amusing stories about geese." 

Mrs. Bigby now opened the garden gate, and 
they entered the porch, which was covered with 
clustering roses, and had bee-hives on each side. 
In the parlour they found the farmer in a large 
easy chair. He looked very ill, Honora thought ; 
and she sat down quietly, and looked round 
her. There was a clock ticking very loudly in 
the corner, and in the fireplace a jar quite full 
of May blossoms, the strong scent of which, 
mingled with the odour of tobacco, made the air 
of the room rather close and oppressive. 

Mrs. Digby asked the farmer about his health ; 
and he thanked her for coming to visit him, 
" seeing he was very lonesome, not being able 
to get about." 

" I dare say you are, and I should think it 
very uncomfortable for you to have no one but 
servants to nurse you, Mr. Goldsworthy. Do 
you know, I saw poor Jane yesterday, and she 
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was asking about you, and said she wished you 
had forgiven her, that she might have nursed 
you." 

Honora was quite frightened at the cross look 
which came upon the farmer's face as her 
mamma spoke. 

" And that I never will," he exclaimed vio- 
lently ; " I told her I'd never forgive her, and I 
never will. When she married Jem Browne, 
she knew I wouldn't, and as she has sown she 
may reap." 

" Fray do not say so, farmer," answered Mrs. 
Digby, very gently, and in a low, calm tone : 
Honora thought her mamma's voice Bounded like 
music after the loud noise the farmer made, — 
" pray do not. You know we must forgive if 
we would be forgiven. You say, ' as she has 
sown she must reap.' Well, the same may be 
said of all of us. If we sow evil we shall surely 
reap it. Now if you do not sow forgiveness you 
will not reap the same when God judges you. 
In a wonderful manner He has made it the certain 
test of our pardon. You pray, ' Forgive us our 
trespasses, as toe forgive them that trespass 
against us.' If you say the Lord's Prayer with 
an unforgiving heart, you are praying for a 
curse on yourself. To forgive you, as you forgive 
Jane, would be not to forgive you at all for ever." 
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14 Those are all very fine words," replied the 
farmer, doggedly ; " but I have said it, and I am 
not the man to go from my word." 

*' And you know," said Mrs. Digby, solemnly, 
" whose awful word is immutable also I" 

There was a pause. 

" No one but myself knows how ill she has 
behaved to me," continued the farmer in a tone 
of excuse ; " no one : I toiled and slaved, and 
laid by, all for her. And I sent her to a board- 
ing-school, and had her taught music, and went 
without myself to do so. I declare, many times 
I was too shabby to go to church, while she was 
dressed like any lady ; and what's the return p 
She comes home, and won't do nothing but play 
on her pianner, and read story-books ; and while 
I still let her, and indulge her, she goes and 
marries Jem Browne, one of the worst charac- 
ters in the parish." 

" She was undoubtedly very wrong ; but, 
farmer, what you tell me is some excuse for her. 
You gave her a bad education for her station, 
and taught her to care for fine dress, and dislike 
work, and she had no mother, poor thing! 
Please consider this. "Would you expect your 
sheep dog to be active and true to his duty if 
you fed and petted, and washed, and combed 
him like a lady's lap dog ? Your kindness was 
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mistaken, believe me ; but as it was kindness, be- 
cause really meant as such, Jarife was very wrong 
to repay it so badly ; very wicked and disobe- 
dient. But she is sorry now, very sorry indeed." 

" Ay, ay, most likely ; she's half starved, I 
believe ; and her husband treats her ill. I dare 
say she is sorry." 

" Well, what more could you expect ? It may 
be that the sorrow which has been the conse- 
quence of her faults now makes her repent- 
ant. This is God's ordinary way of calling 
back His wandering sheep ; and it is thus He 
has brought her to you : it is your privilege to 
forgive." 

" Mrs. Digby, ma'am," said the farmer, sulkily, 
" you are a lady who has a way of talking that 
ain't easy to answer ; but I can't do it, really." 
Mrs. Digby was very sorry, but she saw it was 
of no use to say any more, and she hoped that, 
perhaps, the farmer might think over her 
words after she was gone ; so she rose, and said 
good-bye, promising to send him some jelly from 
the Hall for his supper. When she was outside 
the farm she missed Honora, and turning back, 
a little surprised at her disappearance, she 
heard her little voice from the window, say- 
ing— 

1 Bo please forgive Jane ; I shall be so sorry 
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if you won't. The Good Shepherd goes affcer the 
lost sheep, the Bible says, and carries it on His 
shoulder ; if you go for Jane, I am sure she will 
come home — please do I" 

" Well, well," cried the voice of the farmer, 
" did ever one hear the like from such a little 
one ! Surely they say ' Children and fools tell 
the truth.' "" 

" You know it would be a pity," persisted 
Honora, " if the shepherd would not take his 
lamb back because it had got away. Do please 
forgive Jane !" 

'* I'll see about it, Miss Honora, for your 
dear little sake. "Well, well, a baby that I have 
carried in my arms to talk thus ! It's wonderful, 
surely." 

•' Nonie," cried Mrs. Digby, and the child ran 
out to her ; " come, dear, I am waiting for you. 
What are you doing ?" 

" Mamma, I was trying to coax Farmer Golds- 
worthy to forgive Jane." 

" Well, Honora, you have known the farmer 
all your life, and I think you spoke modestly, as 
a little girl should ; but it was rather forward 
to do so ! I must have my little girl practise, and 
not preach the lessons of the parables." 

However, it pleased God that little Honora's 
wordB should strike forcibly on the farmer's 
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mind. The simple suggestion of how foolish it 
would be for a shepherd to deprive himself of a 
lamb because it had strayed away, struck him, 
and was something he could quite comprehend. 
Probably Mrs. Digby's words also were not 
without their effect ; but when he did forgive 
Jane, and take her home to live, and gave her 
husband work on the farm, he always said it was 
all Miss Honora's doing, and that he forgave his 
daughter for her sake. 

The day following this visit Mrs. Digby gave 
Honora to read 

The Paeable or the unpobgiving SebvalNt. 
St. Matthew, 18th chapter, 23rd verse. 

" Therefore is the kingdom of heaven likened 
unto a certain king, which would take account of 
his servants. 

" And when he had begun to reckon, one was 
brought unto him, which owed him ten thousand 
talents. 

" But forasmuch as he had nought to pay, his 
lord commanded him to be sold, and his wife, 
and children, and all that he had, and payment 
q made. 
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" The servant therefore fell down, and wor- 
shipped him, saying, Lord, have patience with 
me, and I will pay thee. all. 

" Then the lord of that servant was moved 
with compassion, and loosed him, and forgave 
him the debt. 

" But the same servant went out, and found 
one of his fellow-servants, which owed him an 
hundred pence ; and he laid hands on him, and 
took him by the throat, saying, Pay me that thou 
owest. 

" And his fellow-servant fell down at his feet, 
and besought him, saying, Have patience with 
me, and I will pay thee all. 

" And he would not ; but went and cast him 
into prison, till he should pay the debt. 

" So when his fellow-Bervants saw what was 
done, they were very sorry, and came and told 
unto their lord all that was done. 

" Then his lord, after that he had called him, 
said unto him, O thou wicked servant, I for- 
gave thee all that debt, because thou desiredst 
me: 

" Shouldst not thou also have had compassion 
on thy fellow-servant, even as I had pity on thee ? 

G 
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*< And his lord was wroth, and delivered him 
to the tormentors, till he should pay all that was 
due to him. 

" So likewise shall my heavenly Father do 
also unto you, if ye from your hearts forgive not 
every one his brother their trespasses." 

" Mamma," said Honora, " what does it 
mean by his lord commanding him to be sold P 
Could they sell men?" 

" Yes, dear ; it was in accordance with the 
Jewish law that the debtor should be sold to 
pay just debts. Thus he became a bondman, or 
as a hired servant, till the year of jubilee, which 
came once in fifty years, when he was set free. 
He might be sold, by chance, just before the 
jubilee, or whilst it wanted some years of the 
time, and his price was regulated accordingly. 
If it was very near the jubilee when he was sold, 
they would get less money for him. Do you 
recollect the story in the 2nd Kings, 4th chapter, 
of the poor widow whose sons would have been 
sold to pay their dead father's debts, if the pro- 
phet Elisha had not helped her ?" 

" Oh, yes. He multiplied the oil she had in a 

pot, and the more she drew out to sell, the more 

she found in it ; till her debt was paid, and she 

~nough left to live on with her sonB. I re- 



READING AND TEACHING. 99 

member that story. What a dreadful thing it 
must be to be sold I" 

" It was indeed, though God had given strict 
orders to the Jews to treat their bondsmen 
kindly, as we do our hired servants; but still 
the fear of such a fate must have been a great 
check upon the dishonesty of incurring debts 
they could not pay." 

" How very good it was of the lord to forgive 
the servant, mamma, and how cruel the other 
man was 1" 

" Yes, this is a perfect picture of God's great 
goodness to man, and of his severity to his 
brethren. I think you can interpret the parable 
for yourself." 

" Yes, mamma ; the king is God. He for- 
gives people so many, many sins, and they won't 
forgive their fellow-servants — like farmer Golds- 
worthy ! — and God is then angry with them, and 
punishes them." 

" That is the correct meaning. I think I 
need scarcely point out to my Nonie the danger 
of an unforgiving and exacting spirit. The 
poor servant really owed his cruel fellow-servant 
something; but having been forgiven himself, 
the latter ought to have forgiven also." 

" Besides, mamma, it was so much less than 
that which the king had forgiven him !" 
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" Yes ; almost nothing in comparison. And 
so it is always with those who offend us, or owe 
us anything. It is a nothing at the very most, 
when compared with the great debt which we 
owe to God." 

" I understand now, why in the Lord's Prayer 
we say, ' Forgive us our trespasses/ — trespasses 
are sins, mamma ?" 

" Yes ; all our offences ! everything that 
passes the boundary of God's law." 

" Mamma, I will always forgive any one who 
vexes me. If Mary teases me, I will forgive 
her." 

" That is right, darling. Let us try to carry 
into our daily lives the teaching of this parable, 
and then you know, Nonie, the good seed 
will not have been sown in vain. Now let me 
hear you say the pretty hymn belonging to the 
words * Forgive us our trespasses/ in your 
Hymns for Children." 

Honora obeyed, repeating with great emphasis 
the following pretty hymn : — 

FROM THE CHILD'S HYMN-BOOK. 

When thou art kneeling down at night, 

Beside thy mother's knee to pray, 
And thinking over all thy sins 

Done through the busy day ; 
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Then call to mind thy brother's wrong, 

To strife by angry passions driven, 
And in thy heart forgive him all, 

As thou wouldst be forgiven. 

Go, throw thy little arms around 

His neck, and kiss him tenderly ; 
Nor turn away with pouting lip 

And sullen tearful eye. 

Thou hast sinned more against thy God 

Than ever brother sinned to thee; 
If He should turn away His face, 

How wretched wouldst thou be ! 

Dost thou remember when thy Lord 

Hung on His cruel cross so long, 
How in His agony He pray*d 

For those that did Him wrong ? 

They nailed His hands, they pierced His feet, 

Their angry hearts no pity knew, 
" Father, forgive them," was His cry, 

" They know not what they do." 

Go, seek thy little brother's side, 

And press to his thy rosy cheek, 
And whisper the forgiveness free 

He is too proud to seek. 

Then, as the brightest ray from heaven 

Doth on the glittering dewdrop fall, 
Thy penitence shall be received, 

And God forgive thee all. 



G 2 
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READING TENTH. 

Small things make mean men proud. — Johnson. 
To (rare thee of thy pride, that deepest seated ill, 
God humbled His own self— wilt thou thy pride keep 
still?— Trench. 

The story of Honora's intercession having pre- 
vailed on farmer Goldswortby to forgive his 
daughter, got about among the servants at the 
Hall, and greatly raised the little lady in their 
estimation. Moreover, the quick intelligent 
child often talked in the nursery of the high 
and holy themes discussed with her mother 
daily, and so evidently tried to carry them out 
in her young life, that she began to be looked 
on as a small wonder — a tiny saint. And as 
people are not always judicious, some notion of 
the estimation in which she was held was gradu- 
ally communicated to Honora herself, and began 
to have a very injurious effect. The mother's 
watchful eye soon detected a degree of self- 
sufficiency about her child, which surprised and 
pained her. To teach Honora humility, without 
giving her false notions as to the power of doing 
God's will which He gives to us all, was her 
^t earnest wish, and again she had recourse 
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to that treasury of the great Householder, from 
whence are to be brought things both new and 
old. She placed before the little girl 



The Pabable of the Phabisee and the 
Publican. 

St. Luke, 18th chapter, 9th verse. 

"And He spake this parable unto certain 
which trusted in themselves that they were 
righteous, and despised others. 

" Two men went up into the temple to pray ; 
the one a Pharisee, the other a publican. 

" And the Pharisee stood and prayed thus with 
himself: God, I thank Thee that I am not as 
other men are, extortioners, unjust, adulterers, 
or even as this publican. 

" I fast twice in the week, I give tithes of all 
that I possess. 

" And the publican, standing afar off, would 
not lift up so much as his eyes unto heaven, but 
smote upon his breast, saying, God be merciful 
to me a sinner 1 

" I tell you, this man went down to his house 
justified rather than the other: for every one 
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that exalteth himself shall be abased ; and he 
that humbleth himself shall be exalted." 

" Mamma, what was a Pharisee P" 

" A Jew who made great profession of a holy 
life ; the word means * separated/ and implied 
that those people who took it were separated 
from the rest of the nation by being very holy 
and good." 

" But this man was not good. He praised 
himself; he was proud ; and he thought unkindly 
of the poor publican." 

" Yes ; but some of the Pharisees were good 
men. St. Paul boasted of being a Pharisee, and 
good Gamaliel and Nicodemus were Pharisees. 
Generally, however, the sect had two great 
faults. They were proud and uncharitable. No 
doubt this Pharisee in the temple thought him- 
self, and was thought by others to be, quite a 
saint, or holy person. He did everything the 
law ordered him to do; externally there was 
no fault in him. But, in God's sight, his very 
virtues became sins, because he was so proud of 
them. Be sure, Nonie, that the very moment 
we begin to congratulate ourselves on being 
good, or better than others, the rank weed, pride, 
has taken root, and is choking all our good dis- 
positions." 
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" But, mamma, when one w behaving well, and 
one is better than other people, how can one 
help knowing it ?" asked Honors, a little con- 
sciously. 

" We never ought to compare ourselves with 
our companions. The right standard of conduct 
is too high for us ever to be made proud by com- 
paring ourselves with it — it is the example of 
Jesus Christ. Besides, even if we had done all, 
fulfilled every duty, never sinned in thought or 
word or deed — to whom ought to be the praise ? 
Who makes us to differ from the wicked ?" 

" God, mamma." 

" Nonie, what .would you think of Mary if 
she were to compare herself with poor little lame 
Jemmy, who is quite a dwarf, and be proud that 
she at three years old was taller than he is at 
ten?" 

" I should think she was very silly, for she did 
not make herself. God made her and Jemmy." 

" And God makes our hearts better, and gives 
us the grace to serve Him well. ' Every good 
and perfect gift cometh from God.' To Him, 
therefore, be the praise." 

" Mamma, what is the meaning of giving 
tithes ?" 

•' Paying the tenth part of our possessions to 
the Church. The Jews did this, by God's orders, 
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to support the priests and the temple services. 
In the reign of King Ethelred the First, the same 
law was established in England ; thus the tenth 
sheaf of wheat, the tenth pig, &c., are the pro- 
perty of the clergyman of the parish. But as 
tbey might not care for so many pigs and so 
much wheat or barley, they receive its value in 
money instead. This Pharisee paid tithes, or the 
tenth part, of every little thing he had." 

" "Were the Sadducees like the Pharisees T 

"No. They did not believe in another 
world, nor in the existence of angels. They 
were very unhappy people. Now the Pharisees 
believed just as they ought ; but it was such a 
temptation to them to be so much praised by 
men, and to be thought so holy, that it made 
them very often deceitful and unreal, and almost 
always proud and unamiable in their judgment 
of other people. It was because our Lord would 
not praise their outside show of religion, but re- 
proved them for their pride, that they hated 
Him. 

N Do you know what a publican was, Nonie?" 

"No." 

"A tax-gatherer. The Jews in our Lord's 

days had been conquered by the Eomans, and 

had to pay them taxes ; and as the Jews, who 

d their country, did not like to pay taxes 
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to the conquerors, very few people could be per- 
suaded to collect them. Therefore, persons of 
bad character, who could get very little else to 
do, became tax-gatherers, and were called pub- 
licans, because they sat at the public place, 
which was the 'receipt of custom.' But this 
publican was very sorry for his sins, and very 
humble, therefore God approved of him rather, 
than of the haughty Pharisee. "We may learn 
two things, Nonie, from this parable ; one, the 
frame of mind in which we ought to pray ; the 
other, never to despise any one, because we can- 
not judge fairly unless we could read the heart. 
Our prayers should be as humble and as earnest 
as the publican's, and, that they may be so, we 
must be of a humble temper habitually. Then 
God will hear them. And we must not think 
ourselves better than others, because only God 
can tell whether we are or are not. And now 
you have read enough. It is a short parable, 
Nonie, but full of a great lesson." 
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READING ELEVENTH. 

Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above.— Cowper. 

"Mamma," said Honora, "yesterday, when I 
was reading the parable of the Pharisee and the 
publican, I looked back, and there is a story of 
a widow just before it; may I read that to-day?" 

" Yes, Jove, if you like." 

And Honora began the 18th chapter of St. 
Luke: — 

" And He spake a parable unto them to this 
end, that men ought always to pray, and not to 
faint." 

" What does it mean, ' not to faint ?' I thought 
people could not help feinting." 

" It means not to be weary of praying, and 
leave off when our prayers appear not to be 
answered." 

Honora continued : — 

"Saying, There was in a city a judge, which 
beared not God, neither regarded man : 

" And there was a widow in that city ; and she 
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came unto him, saying, Avenge me of mine ad- 
versary. 

" And be would not for a while : but afterward 
he said within himself, Though I fear not God, 
nor regard man ; 

" Yet because this widow troubleth me, I will 
avenge her, lest by her continual coming she 
weary me. 

" And the Lord said, Hear what the unjust 
judge saith. 

"And shall not God avenge His own elect, 
which cry day and night unto Him, though He 
bear long with them ? 

" I tell you that He will avenge them speedily. 
Nevertheless, when the Son of man cometh, shall 
He find faith on the earth ?" 

" This parable, Nonie, « he who runs may 
read,' as the prophet says. The importunate 
widow gains her cause by never ceasing to ask 
till she wearies the unjust judge into virtue. 
So our Lord assures us that constant, unceasing 
prayer is certain to win an answer from the 
Judge of the whole earth, who cannot do wrong, 
and who has said ' Ask, and ye shall receive/ " 

" Her adversary means her enemy, mamma, 

H 
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does it not?" Mrs. Digby assented. " And the 
7th verse says, * Shall not God avenge His own 
elect, which cry day and night unto Him, though 
He bear long with them ? You told me ' elect * 
meant chosen people; but, mamma, is it right 
to ask God to punish our enemies ? I thought 
we ought to say, as our Lord did, ' Father, for- 
give them !' " 

"I am glad my darling Nonie has so well 
understood the spirit of the Gospel ! We may 
be quite sure that He who told the disciples, 
when they asked Him if He would call down fire 
from heaven on the Samaritan villages, that 
they 4 knew not what manner of spirit they 
were of,' would never teach us to pray for God's 
vengeance on our fellow-men. It is by people 
not studying the whole spirit of the Gospel that 
separate texts like this are misunderstood, and 
a harsh, vindictive temper believed to be zeal for 
God. We must, to understand this verse, con- 
sider that these parables were meant to be 
remembered and acted on by the disciples, when 
their Lord should have left them. Then for a 
long time the Church would be cruelly per- 
secuted. The Roman emperors would give the 
Christians to be beheaded, and crucified, and 
even eaten by wild beasts, and it might at first 
- to the Christians that their Lord had for- 
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gottem them, and that He would not hear their 
prayers for deliverance from their enemies. But 
our Lord comforts them by the assurance that 
God will hear His own people, and in His own 
good time avenge them of their enemies. For 
though they must not ask or wish for vengeance 
on the wicked, still God is very just, and will 
not fail to punish them when their cup of sin is 
full, ' though He bear long with them,' and 
gives them time to repent and do better. 

" Nevertheless, when the Son of man eometh, 
shall He find faith on the earth?' Our Lord 
appears to ask this question sorrowfully. In 
spite of the many proofs which are to be found 
in the history of the world, of the certainty 
with which prayer is heard, there is nothing in 
which people generally appear to have so little 
faith. If everybody would really pray, as con- 
stantly and as earnestly as this poor widow 
teased the judge, there would be very little 
sin or sorrow left, and God's kingdom would 
soon come." 

" Mamma, why did the Eomans behave so 
cruelly to the Christians ?" 

" Because, like all idolaters, they did not 
like to give up their false gods. One of their 
emperors placed an image of Christ in the 
Pantheon, with the images of Jupiter and Mars 

h 2 
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and the other gods, but would not hear of 
One God to be worshipped alone; moreover, 
the Eoman emperors seem to have misunder- 
stood our Lord's kingdom, and feared Him as a 
rival sovereign. They persecuted the Christians 
fearfully. St. Paul was beheaded, St. Peter 
crucified, so was St. Andrew on a cross like the 
letter X. Nearly all the apostles were put to 
death by them or by other heathens, and yet, in 
spite of all, the Church grew and became larger 
and larger. Once on a time, when the em- 
peror was at war, there had been no rain for a 
long time, and the heathen priests had offered 
sacrifices, and prayed to their idols all in vain ; 
the Christian legion offered to pray for rain ; 
and at their prayer abundance of it fell. At 
last an emperor was chosen whose mother was 
a British woman, and he became a Christian, 
and made his people and empire embrace the 
same faith. Now, Nonie, try and tell me, if 
you can remember, any stories which I have 
read to you from the Old Testament which show 
the great power of prayer." 

" Abraham prayed about Sodom and Go- 
morrah, mamma, — but God did not do as he 
asked/' 

" If the condition he named, ' Ten righteous 
m«n in the city,' had been fulfilled, God vmld 
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have granted the prayer. But do you remember 
any other prayers that were answered ?" 

" Hezekiah prayed to be cured when he was 
ill, and God let him live fifteen years longer. 
And, mamma, I have just remembered, he prayed 
to God when his enemies lay before Jerusalem, 
and God heard him, and sent His angel to slay 
the Assyrians in the night. That was avenging 
His elect P 

" Yes, and when Daniel prayed for the Jews, 
while they were captive in Babylon, the angel 
Gabriel was sent to answer and comfort him, and 
told him, — 

" * At the beginning of thy supplications the com- 
mandment came forth, and I am come to show 
thee/ Ac. &c. 

" Elijah's prayer caused rain to cease upon 
the Holy Land for three years ; and at his 
prayer it fell again. The prayers of Abraham, 
of Moses, of Joshua, of Samuel were visibly 
answered ; indeed, God is never deaf to prayer, 
though sometimes He does not give us that for 
which we pray. If little Antony asked you to 
give him a knife, you would not give it to him, 
even if he begged you very much, would you, 
Nonie ?" 

" No, mamma; because it might hurt him ; 
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he would cut himself. It would be kinder not 
to give it. And, of course, we cannot expect 
God to give us everything we ask for. Tou and 
papa do not, when that which we ask is not good 
for us." 

" And even when that which we ask is good 
for us, the answer or consent to our request is 
often delayed, to try our faith and submission. 
Do you understand, Nonie ?" 

" I think so, mamma ; we must pray just as 
the widow begged of the wicked judge ; she 
came every day, continually. We must pray 
every day. She prayed very earnestly, and so 
must we ; just as I should ask you, beg and pray 
of you, mamma, to forgive me if you were angry 
with me. And God, who is the just Judge, 
will give us what we ask, if it is good for us. 
But we must not pray that He will hurt our 
enemies." 

" Unless those enemies are our faults, not our 
neighbours. Well, Nonie, I think you apprehend, 
(few fully comprehend) the true nature of prayer. 
Now, as you love poetry, I will let you read these 
beautiful lines by the poet Tennyson." 

And opening a book, in which Honora was 
very fond of looking, Mrs. Digby placed before 
her little daughter the following beautiful pas- 
sage: — 
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" More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore, let thy voice 
Rise like a fountain for me night and day. 
For what are men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain, 
If, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer 
Both for themselves and those who call them friends? 
For so the whole round earth is every way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God." 
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READING TWELFTH. 

x A dew-drop falling on the wild sea-wave 
Exclaimed, in fear, " I perish in this grave :*' 
But in a shell received, that drop of dew 
Unto a pearl of marvellous beauty grew ; 
And, happy now, the grace did magnify 
Which thrust it forth, as it had feared, to die ; 
Until again, " I perish quite," it said, 
Torn by rude diver from its ocean bed : 
Oh ! unbelieving ! so it came to gleam 
Chief jewel in a monarch's diadem. — Trench. 

" What are you reading, Nonie ?" 

44 Mamma, a beautiful fairy tale, called 
Aladdin. It is full of pictures. Do you know 
it ? It is the book Mrs. Boss gave me." 

" Yes, I read it when I was not bigger than 
you are. It is a very old story — one of the 
oldest stories known — I used to like it very 
much." 

" How beautiful the diamonds, and emeralds, 
and pearls must have been, mamma, that Alad- 
din's mother carried in her dish, a present to 
the Sultan ! I do so very much like jewels !" 

" They are very beautiful. How wonderful it 
is that Gtod should have decked the dark places 
of the earth, and the depths of the sea, with such 
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glorious things! as beautiful as flowers, and 
brighter." 

" Yes, mamma : and do not diamonds look 
like little drops of frozen light ? yet you told me 
they are found down in the earth, where day- 
light never comes. And pearls, do they come 
from the deep mines too ?" 

" No, they are found in an oyster which lives 
at the bottom of the Persian Gulf, in the 
Arabian seas, and on some coasts of America. 
But the best are those pure white ones which 
come from the Persian Gulf. Oriental pearls 
have a pink hue on them ; those found on the 
American shores are green. I have seen a 
pearl in a common oyster, but it had not the 
beauty and lustre of those of the pearl-oyster. 
In former ages people believed that the shell- 
fish called the pearl-oyster followed, like bees, 
the oyster called mother-of-pearl; but this ap- 
pears to have been only a fancy, as the mother- 
of-pearl does not come from a different oyster." 

" How do they get the oysters, mamma ? In 
dredges, as I saw the fishermen getting them 
when we were by the sea ?" 

" No, dear, the fishers are obliged to dive for 
them. Like every precious thing, the pearl is 
difficult to be gained. A man has to go down 
into the deep to find them ; that is why they 

h 3 
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are so expensive ; * of great price/ and the 
divers sell them to merchants — 'jewellers ' — who 
trade in them." 

" How beautiful and how wonderful all that 
God made is, mamma !" 

" The pearl, Nonie, is the emblem of purity of 
heart ; therefore, in the vision or dream which 
St. John had of God's city, he saw that the 
gates were * every several gate of one pearl,' 
allegorically meaning that only the pure and 
holy can enter there. You know our Lord said, 
' Blessed are the pure tn heart, for they shall see 
God.'" 

" Is there much in the Bible, mamma, about 
pearls and precious stones ?" 

" Yes, dearest ; the sacred writers saw God 
in all His works, and therefore loved and spoke 
about all His beautiful and precious gifts. The 
flowers of the field — the dew on the green herb 
— the precious things of the earth — are all used 
by them as teachers. Wisdom is said to be 
' more precious than rubies ;' God is * as the 
dew unto Israel :' and you well know our Lord's 
beautiful instruction drawn from the lilies of 
the field. Thus it was with its gems. The high- 
priest of the Jews wore on his breast, by God's 
order, a breastplate, or square ornament of gold, 
^'"•e, purple, and scarlet ; and on these gorgeous 
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colours were set four rows of precious stones. 
The three which formed the first row were a 
ruby, a topaz, and a carbuncle ; the second row 
contained an emerald, a sapphire, and a dia- 
mond; the third a stone called a ligure, an 
agate, and an amethyst ; the fourth a beryl, an 
onyx, and a jasper, set in gold. These were 
signet jewels, and each bore the name of one of the 
tribes of Israel, — a name on each stone, that is, 
of Jacob's twelve sons. And it is believed that 
when God answered the questions His people 
were allowed to ask Him, that a brilliant and 
peculiar light issued from these stones." 
" How beautiful it must have been !" 
" Then again, Solomon's temple and palace 
were decked with gold and precious stones. It 
was but natural that a people brought up to 
admire beautiful and splendid objects should 
speak of them in their teaching, and illustrate 
what they taught by reference to them. But 
whenever they spoke of or described these trea- 
sures, it was to show how far more precious were 
God's word and His gifts of grace to the soul. 
As it is time for our reading, you may turn to 
the 13th chapter of St. Matthew, the 45th verse, 
and read the parable of the pearl of great 
price." 

Honora found her place, and began : — 
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" Again, the kingdom of heaven is like unto a 
merchant man, seeking goodly pearls : 

" Who, when he had found one pearl of great 
price, went and sold all that he had, and bought 
it." 

She paused. — The short parable was finished. 

" After our conversation, Honora, you will 
not find this parable difficult to understand." 

" No, mamma, I think it means that the king- 
dom of heaven (that is, God's love and service) 
is more precious even than the richest pearl, and 
that we should give up everything to buy it." 

" Can we buy it ?" 

" No, I don't mean that ; God gives it to us 
for our Lord's sake, I know ; but we must give 
something for it ourselves, too, mamma ; or I 
don't know what it means." 

" Yes, darling ; we must give all that we 
have. Our heart, life, and time in return for 
this precious gift — this pearl of great price. We 
must be ready to deny ourselves, to give up 
everything if God's service requires it of us, 
and we shall gain, as the merchant did by the 
exchange." 

" And, mamma," said Honora, who, like most 
intelligent children, had a quick and vivid fancy, 
" we must seek for it too, even if we have to 
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dive like the poor pearl fishermen in the deep, 
dark waters to find it. People don't get pearls, 
you said, without trouble ; so we can't be good 
children without taking pains." 

'* Very well observed." 

" And, mamma, when I see you wear your 
pearls again, I shall think all about the divers, 
and the deep sea, and the oysters, and," pausing 
and speaking reverently, " of God's love being a 
pearl of great price." 

There were tears in the mother's eyes as she 
kissed her little girl ; for her heart was glad at 
the growth of the good seed which God per- 
mitted her to see. 

" My sweet little Nonie," she said, tenderly, 
" you will draw a blessing from earth's vanities 
if you thus think of its ornaments and its riches. 
Now go and call ray little Mary and Antony, 
my best pearls, and I will tell you what the 
Roman lady said when her friend wished to see 
her ornaments." 

Honora, delighted at the thought of a story, 
ran away, and soon returned with the little ones, 
who, clustering round their mother, listened to 
her eagerly as she told them the immortal story 
of the mother of the Gracchi. 
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READING THIRTEENTH. 

In the waste howling wilderness 

The Church is wandering still, 
Because we would not onward press 

When close to Sion's hill. 
Back to the world we faithless turned, 

. And far along the wild, 
With labour lost and sorrow earned, 

Our steps have been beguiled. — Keble. 

" Hoboba," said Mrs. Digby, " did you notice 
that the Gospel for to-day, the second Sunday 
after Trinity, was a parable ?" 

" Yes, mamma, it was about the marriage 
supper of the king's son." 

" The Gospel according to St. Luke, 14th 
chapter, 16th verse. Tell it to me in your own 
words, Honora." 

" A certain man made a great supper, and 
asked a great many people to come to it ; and 
when it was ready his servant told them to 
' come. 9 But they did not wish to come, and 
began to make excuses. One said he had 
bought a piece of ground, and must go and 
look at it. Another said he must go and prove 
some oxen. What did he mean, m^mma ? what 
<1« oxen do ?" 
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"Draw carts in the East, as they sometimes 
do in England. Bullocks take the place of our 
common cart-horses there ; the oxen of the Jews, 
also, trod out the corn; we now separate it 
from the husk by threshing machines. The man 
wished to try if his oxen were strong and active." 

" Another said, he had married a wife, and 
could not come. And the lord of the feast was 
very angry, and sent his servants out into the 
streets and lanes, to bring in all the beggars and 
the maimed. What is that ?" 

" Persons who have lost a limb or an eye, &c., 
are said to be maimed — ' halt ' means lame." 

" All these poor people were to come, and 
they were very glad, mamma, but after all not 
enough came. And the lord ordered his ser- 
vant to go out again and make them come in, for 
he would have his house full, and none of the 
first people who were asked were to be allowed 
to taste of his supper." 

" Do you understand the meaning of the story 
you recollect so well ?" 

" No, mamma." 

" Do you remember what I told you about 
the Jews, when you read the parable of the 
labourers in the vineyard ?" 

" Oh, yes ! They were the first whom God 
called into His Church." 
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" They were the first invited to His great 
supper at the coming of His Son. Did they 
come, Honora ?" 

" No, mamma ; a great many would not." 

" They are not all come yet, Nbnie ; but God, 
after first inviting them to come and be happy 
with His Son, sent His servants, the Apostles, 
out into that world from which the Jews kept 
apart, to invite the Gentiles in. They are de- 
scribed in the parable as poor, and halt, and 
maimed, and blind ; and very justly. For they 
were poor, lacking the riches of God's grace — 
lame, because they could not well walk in paths 
of righteousness without His help — maimed, 
because they had such imperfect notions of 
right and wrong, that even the virtues they ad- 
mired most were not entire and perfect — and 
blind, because they did not even know who was 
the true God, and could not see Him even in 
creation, because they had so many idols. Did 
the Gentiles come into the Church to Christ's 
supper ?" 

" A great many, mamma ; and yet the parable 
says there is room. God's house is not full yet. 
There are the nations standing waiting, mamma, 
as you told me, for the eleventh hour. ,, 

"And Christ's servants are to compel them, 
the most earnest and eager entreaties, to 
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come in — not by harshness, because that 
would be against the spirit of the Gospel, but 
by the force and power of love. But, Nonie, 
the parable has a meaning which belongs to us 
as well as to the Jews.. Is God still inviting 
people to His supper ?" 

" Yes ; everybody is asked to serve and love 
our Lord, and be happy with Him." 

" Do they all come ?" 

" I don't know." 

" Alas ! very many make excuses. They have 
not time to be religious, they say ! or they are 
thinking about their riches, or the relations 
they love, and cannot come to the heavenly 
supper. But they do not say that they will not 
come ; they make excuses, and perhaps always 
intend to come at last. But will God let them 
then?" 

"He says, in the parable, none of these men 
shall taste of my supper. That is very dreadful." 

" Very awful words indeed, Honora. Now do 
you know any little girl who sometimes makes 
excuses for not doing her duty ? — who has not 
had time to learn her lessons ? — who has played 
till she is sleepy, and so cannot pray as she 
ought?" 

Honora coloured deeply. 

" When next she is tempted to idleness or 
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carelessness, remind her of this parable, my 
dearest Honora. St. Matthew adds to St. 
Luke's account of the marriage supper a circum- 
stance so striking, that it forms of itself another 
short parable. Take your Bible, and turn to the 
22nd chapter of St. Matthew, the 11th verse : — 

44 And when the king came in to see the 
guests, he saw there a man which had not on a 
wedding garment. 

44 And he saith unto him, Friend, how earnest 
thou in hither not having on a wedding garment ? 
And he was speechless. 

44 Then said the king to the servants, Bind him 
hand and foot, and take him away, and cast him 
into outer darkness ; there shall be wailing and 
gnashing of teeth. 

" For many are called, and few chosen." 

44 In the East, Honora, when a great king 
makes a feast, it is usual for him to provide a 
garment or dress for each guest, to be put on 
before he enters the royal presence ; therefore, 
it was the man's own fault that he had not on a 
wedding garment. Either he was proud, and did 
not choose to accept it, thinking his own dress 
good enough ; or he did not care about showing 
respect and reverence to the king — to whom be 
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offered a great insult by appearing in his pre- 
sence unprepared." 

"Mamma," said Honora, eagerly — the child 
always wished to find out the signification of 
the parable herself— 44 does it mean we ought to 
put on our best dress to go to church ?" 

Mrs. Digby smiled. 

44 Undoubtedly we ought to go as well dressed 
as befits the means God has given us, as a mark 
of reverence for His day and His holy temple : 
but, Nonie, 4 the king's daughter is ail glorious 
within.' Do you remember St. Peter's descrip- 
tion of a Christian woman's ornaments?" 

44 No, mamma." 

u Turn, then, to the First Epistle of St. Peter, 
3rd chapter, and 3rd Terse." 

Honora read : — 

44 Whose adorning let it not be that outward 
adorning of plaiting the hair, and of wearing of 
gold, and of putting on of apparel ; 

" But let it be the hidden man of the heart, 
in that which is not corruptible, even the orna- 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit, which is in the 
sight of God of great price." 

" Are we not to plait our hair, nor wear gold 
chains or bracelets, mamma ?" asked Honora, in 
a tone of surprise. 
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" I do not see that they are forbidden, Nonie ; 
but the true ornament in God's sight is ' a meek 
and quiet spirit.' " 

" And the man in the parable had not this ?" 

" He wanted the robe of righteousness which 
Christ gives, and which we may all have if we 
will ; therefore he had no excuse to make. * He 
was speechless ;' there was nothing to be said 
for him. i Without holiness no man shall see 
the Lord.' A man or woman, or child, even, 
Nonie, may come into God's Church, and pretend 
to be His worshipper, and sit down as His guest ; 
but if the pure heart and humble spirit are want- 
ing, God will say, when He comes to judgment, 
* How earnest thou in here not having on a wed- 
ding garment ? Where are the works which are 
the outer garb of faith — the fruits by which it 
is known ?' and what will be the fate of this 
foolish hypocrite ?" 

" Mamma, he will be bound hand and foot, 
and be cast into outer darkness." 

" Yes ; away from God for ever, in the dark- 
ness of a hopeless sorrow. Nonie, if I or you 
papa were to send yon from our presence, a 
never let you see us again, woul 
very unhappy ?" 

" Oh, mamma, yes ; I should 
*o do! I should never closu cryii 
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" I do not see that they are forbidden, Nome ; 
but the true ornament in God's sight is ' a meek 
and quiet spirit.' " 

" And the man in the parable had not this ?" 

" He wanted the robe of righteousness which 
Christ gives, and which we may aU have if we 
will ; therefore he had no excuse to make. ' He 
was speechless ;' there was nothing to be said 
for him. ' Without holiness no man shall see 
the Lord.' A man or woman, or child, even, 
Nonie, may come into God's Church, and pretend 
to be His worshipper, and sit down as His guest ; 
but if the pure heart and humble spirit are want- 
ing, God will say, when He comes to judgment, 
' How earnest thou in here not having on a wed- 
ding garment P Where are the works which are 
the outer garb of faith — the fruits by which it 
is known ?' and what will be the fate of this 
foolish hypocrite ?" 

" Mamma, he will be bound hand and foot, 
and be cast into outer darkness." 

" Yes ; away from God for ever, in the dark- 
ness of a hopeless sorrow. Nonie, if I or your 
papa were to send you from our presence, and 
never let you see us again, would you not be 
very unhappy ?" 

" Oh, mamma, yes ; I should not know what 
x o do ! I should never cease crying, I am sure." 
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" Then, fancy what it must be to be banished 
for ever from God — never to see His face again ! 
It is something too dreadful to think of with- 
out pain. .But such must be the fate of those 
people who are in the church, and call themselves 
Christians — have been baptized, and yet will not 
be holy ; who think themselves ' good enough,' 
as if anything would do for God, and will not 
put on the robe of righteousness which Jesus 
Christ offers them." 

" Mamma, I hope I shall not be such a naughty 
servant as that !" 

" God forbid ! but pray, my darling, that He 
may keep you from temptation either of pride 
or indolence, and deliver you from evil." 
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READING FOURTEENTH. 

Then in His wrath shall God uproot 
The trees He set for lack of (rwt—Keble. 

It was Honora's birthday. She awoke with the 
sunrise, and sat up in her little bed, and found, 
as her past experience had led her to expect, 
that her "f&te" had not been forgotten. A 
number of packages lay on a small table placed 
beside the ied. She eagerly took the near- 
est, and then paused. Mary would like to see 
them opened, and in a low tone she called her 
little sister; and the child, glowing from her 
sweet, quiet sleep, toddled from the opposite 
crib, and crept into Honora's bed, rubbing the 
slumber away which still hung upon her large 
blue eyes. 

Honora untied the string, and opened the 
paper. It was a collection of beautiful paintings 
on the subjects of the parables, which her mamma 
had employed a clever young artist to make from 
engravings from the old masters, and his own ima- 
gination ; an order which had given an encou- 
ragement and spur to honest industry and dawn- 
ing genius. These pictures were bound loosely 
in rich crimson velvet, with a monogram of seed 
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pearls on the side. It was a splendid gift, the 
wealthy mother loving to encourage a taste for 
the beautiful in her child, and deeming nothing 
too good to contain the treasure of holy wisdom 
bound up with the paintings. 

Honora and Mary were in raptures. 

" Oh, Mary ! is it not beautiful ! Look, there 
is the sower casting his seed into the ground ; 
and the boat, with our Lord in it, and the 
apostles, and the women. How pretty it is! 
The sun quite shines on it like the real sun, does 
it not ? And this is the parable of the talents. 
"What piles of gold the good servants have 
brought ! and how sullen the idle servant looks !" 
And thus the little girl ran through the names 
and chief subjects of the parables, till she reached 
the end of her knowledge of them. 

" There are all these which I don't know yet," 
she said, regretfully. " But I soon shall, I hope. 
I shall ask mamma always to have her present 
open before me when I read." 

44 Look what is in the other papers," asked 
Mary, who was beginning to be tired of the 
pictures; her curiosity was roused about the 
unseen gifts, and she was also anxious to hear 
what " Nonie " would think of her present. 

Honora opened the next. 

" Oh, Mary ! papa has given me such a beau- 
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tiful Bible ! Look at it ! It is all bound in 
purple and gold, and there are jewels on it, 
rubies and pearls, too. It is one of the books we 
saw at the Crystal Palace. How very good of 
papa ! And here, on this first leaf— it looks like 
ivory, Mary— are some words in gold." And 
Honora read : — 

Within this a wfuT volume lies 
The mystery of mysteries ; 
Happiest they of human race 
To whom their God has given grace 
To read, to fear, to hope, to pray, 
To lift the latch, to force the way ; 
But better had they ne'er been born 
Who read to doubt, or read to scorn. 

" This packet is from Aunt Honora. She is 
always such a dear, kind aunt. Oh, Mary, it is 
a desk ! — a real writing-desk, just like mamma's. 
Here is ink — the bottle won't open, though — and 
here are pens and paper, and a letter, Mary ! — a 
real letter from Auntie herself." 

" Now open the other package, Nonie." 

"A pretty box of paints from dear sister 
Mary! Oh, thank you, my darling!" and 
Honora hugged and kissed her sister. " We can 
use them together. How very pretty it is ! I 
am so much obliged to you, Mary !" 

And Mary's heart beat with delight at having 
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given pleasure to dear " Nonie." And then they 
examined other little gifts from some of Honora's 
friends ; and before these treasures had been half 
enough looked at and admired, nurse came to take 
them up and dress them, after which the presents 
were exhibited for the admiration of the nursery. 

" Mamma," said Honora, after she had thanked 
her mother for her gift, " nurse says I had better 
ask you to take care of the Book of Parables and 
the Bible and desk for me. She is afraid they 
might be hurt in the nursery. And, if you 
please, may I read to-day the parable about the 
first picture I do not understand. It is this : — 
A large, beautiful tree, all over leaves ; and a gar- 
dener standing by it, and talking to a great man, 
I am sure. He looks stately, like a king ! And 
what a sweet, beseeching face the gardener has !" 

" Turn, then, to the 13th chapter of St. Luke, 
the 6th verse." 

" In my own Bible, mamma ?" 

" If you wish it." 

And Honora read the parable of the fig-tree :■ — 

" He spake also this parable : A certain man 
had a fig-tree planted in his vineyard ; and he 
came and sought fruit thereon, and found none. 

" Then said he unto the dresser of his vine- 
yard, Behold, these three years I come seeking 
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fruit on this fig-tree, and find none : cut it down ; 
why cumbereth it the ground ? 

" And he answering, said unto him, Lord, let 
it alone this year also, till I shall dig about it 
and dung it ; 

" And if it bear fruit, well ; and if not, then 
after that thou shalt cut it down." 

" Honora, this is a very appropriate parable to 
be read on a birthday ; and I think, after your 
recent teaching in allegorical meaning, easy for 
you to understand. Who are the fig-trees in the 
Lord's vineyard ?" 

" People, mamma — men and women and chil- 
dren." 

" When may they be said to be planted in the 
Lord's vineyard ?" 

" When they are baptized/ 9 

"The fig-tree in the parable brought forth 
leaves only, without fruit; what would that 
signify?" 

" Mamma, people who say they will be good, 
and are not so — is that it ?" 

" And the dresser of the vineyard P" 

" Ah, mamma, I know now why He has such 
a sweet, beseeching face. It is our Lord Jesus 
Christ. He is always begging God the Father 
to wait a little, and not punish us as we deserve 
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just yet, not till He has tried to make us 
better." 

" Quite right, Nonie ; and how does He make 
the barren fig-trees fruitful ?" 

" By digging about them, and putting ma- 
nure ;" she reflected for a moment — " I think it 
means not letting them alone, for fear their 
hearts should grow hard like the ground when 
you do not dig it ; and manure you once told 
me is nourishment, rich food for the plant— 
Christ feeds us with His grace." 

" Yes, He tries all means of making the 
barren soul fruitful. By sorrows, or sickness, 
or by great blessings, the Lord * digs about the 
fig-trees,' and begs His Father to spare them 
yet a little. That is being an Intercessor, 
Nonie. And now I want to know if you can 
tell me why I think this such an appropriate 
parable for your birthday ?" 

" Tes, I think I can. Every birthday another 
year is gone, and God looks to see if I have 
wasted my talent of time, or if I have grown 
better and done some work." 

" And this year, Nonie ?" asked her mother, 
very solemnly. 

" Mamma, I am afraid I have been very, very 
often naughty. I have been idle, and cross, 
and disobedient. I am afraid I am all leaves." 



136 READING AND TEACHING. 

" Then remember who it is that asks Gk)d to 
spare my Nonie longer, that she may try to be 
better next year ; and pray to Him to-day, that 
the coming year may be full of obedient actions, 
and gentle words, and real prayers to Him. 
Many good people make their birthdays times 
of examination and repentance. My little girl 
has done so now, as well as she is able. And 
now, as a happy birthday thought, try and re- 
member all day, when you can, how the Lord of 
the vineyard is waiting for you to be good, and 
ready to help your attempts to grow better." 

Honora closed her book, and her joyous day 
of mirth and play was all the happier for that 
morning's teaching ; and when, quite tired, she 
laid her little head upon her pillow, a pretty 
dream of sunny vines and fruitful fig-trees came 
to make sleep happier even than her waking 
life. 
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READING FIFTEENTH. 

These gracious lines shed Gospel light 
On Mammon's gloomiest cells. — Keble. 

The next morning Honora on waking took her 
book of French phrases, and learned the por- 
tion her mamma had marked quite perfectly; 
thinking she would not be " all leaves," as she 
called it, but would try to do something to show 
she wished to please her mamma. And she was 
fully repaid for her effort by her mother's kiss 
and thanks for having shortened the time of 
lesson learning. And then the picture parables 
were laid upon the table, and Honora examined 
the one which followed the barren fig-tree, 

" Mamma, what a cunning face the man has 
who stands talking to the men by the gate of the 
great shop." 

" It is an Eastern bazaar, love ; the man is 
the steward of a great merchant apparently, or 
of some rich landholder ; these men with rolls 
in their hands are debtors. Bead the parable in 
the 16th chapter of St. Luke, 1st verse : — 

" Jesus said unto his disciples, There was a 

i 2 
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certain rich man, which had a steward ; and the 
same was accused unto him that he had wasted 
his goods. 

" And he called him, and said unto him, How 
is it that I hear this of thee ? ' 

" Give an account of thy stewardship ; for 
thou mayest be no longer steward. 

" Then the steward said within himself, What 
shall I do ? for my lord taketh away from me 
the stewardship: I cannot dig; to beg I am 
ashamed. 

" I am resolved what to do, that, when I am 
put out of the stewardship, they may receive me 
into their houses. 

" So he called every one of his lord's debtors 
unto him, and said unto the first, How much 
owest thou unto my lord P 

" And he said, An hundred measures of oil. 
And he said unto him, Take thy bill, and sit 
down quickly, and write fifty. 

" Then said he to another, And how much 
owest thou ; and he said, An hundred measures 
of wheat. And he said unto him, Take thy bill 
and write fourscore. And the lord commended 
the unjust steward, because he had done wisely ; 
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for the children of this world are in their gene- 
ration wiser than the children of light. 

" And I say unto you, Make to yourselves 
friends of the mammon of unrighteousness ; that, 
when ye fail, they may receive you into everlast- 
ing habitations." 

" What a very wicked steward," said Honora, 
u to teach people to write down stories ! what 
was it for, mamma ?" 

" He induced the debtors of his lord to de- 
ceive and cheat, because then he thought they 
would be afraid lest he should tell of their 
wickedness, and would therefore be obliged to 
take him into their houses and keep him when 
he was no longer steward." 

" But how could the rich man praise him for 
it? How could it be wise to cheat and tell 
stories ?" 

" Look at the parable, and you will see it is 
only * wise in then' generation ;' that is, wise for 
this world. The steward wanted to be kept, and 
to have a home. The way he took to obtain it 
was a successful one. He gained that which he 
wished by a cunning and carefully carried out 
plan. It was the wisdom of this world. The 
rich man, when he found it out, acknowledged 
that it was a wise plan for this world. And our 
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Saviour teaches us by this parable, that we may 
learn something even from the wicked. What 
shall we do, Nonie, when our stewardship here 
is ended, and we go to another world, if we have 
no home prepared for us there ? This unjust 
steward was wiser than we should be, if we neg- 
lected to prepare for that certain change. And, 
indeed, wicked people, and even people who are 
merely selfish, take much more pains very often 
to satisfy all their own wishes, and prepare plea- 
sures for themselves, than God's children — the 
children of light — do to prepare a home for them- 
selves in the beautiful and glorious world beyond 
the grave. Therefore, drawing a divine honey 
out of this weed of an ill example, our Lord 
adds, ' Make to yourselves friends of the mam- 
mon/ that is riches — ( of unrighteousness, that 
when ye foil they may receive you into ever- 
lasting habitations.' 

The meaning is, use your riches in helping 
the poor; in sending the good news of Jesus 
Christ's coming to the heathen ; and ' when you 
fail/ that is, die, these good works will go before 
you, and as Cornelius's prayers and alms did, 
will ' come up for a memorial before God,' and 
the angels who rejoiced at them will come and 
welcome you to the holy rest and bowers of 
Paradise." 
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"Ah, mamma, who would have thought that 
a bad man's life could teach such a good lesson ! 
Our Lord turns all things to good." 

"Labour not," replied her mother, in the 
words of the Bible ; " Labour not for the meat 
which perisheth, but for that meat which en- 
dureth unto everlasting life." " Be ye wise as 
serpents, but — harmless as doves." 
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READING SIXTEENTH. . 

Largely Thou givest, gracious Lord, 
Largely Thy gifts should be restored, 
Freely Thou givest, and Thy word 

Is, u Freely give ;" 
He only who forgets to hoard 

Has learn'd to live. — Keble. 

" Mamma, the next picture is of a beautiful 
palace ; the doors are open, and you see into a 
grand hall, where a rich lord, beautifully dressed 
in purple and gold, is feasting. Oh look at the 
lovely grapes, and the glittering golden wine ! — 
and at the palace-gate lies a beggar, and dogs 
are licking him. It is Lazarus and the rich 
man. I know that story quite well." 

" And as it is so familiar to you, Honora, we 
will read it the more carefully ; for we are very 
apt to overlook a thousand teachings in a por- 
tion of Scripture that is so well known to us. 
Turn to the 16th chapter of St. Luke, the 19th 
verse, and pause when I tell you to do so." 

Honora obeyed. 

" There was a certain rich man, which was 
clothed in purple and fine linen, and fared sump- 
tuously every day." 
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" He seems to have had every possession he 
could desire, and to have been very self-indul- 
gent ; caring greatly for fine clothes and dainty 
food. Anfl, Nonie, we do not read of any other 
fault than this great selfishness and luxury. He 
was simply an indolent glutton, whose love was 
all centred in himself." 

" And there was a certain beggar, named 
Lazarus, which was laid at his gate, full of sores, 

" And desiring to be fed with the crumbs 
which fell from the rich man's table : moreover, 
the dogs came and licked his sores." 

" This poor man was too ill to work, and 
lying thus immediately before the rich man's 
gate, was a lasting, daily reproach to him for his 
unfeeling want of charity. The very pity of the 
dogs rebuked the man's insensibility. How 
miserable Lazarus must have appeared to men ! 
Ill of the most terrible disease, hungry and 
wretched and friendless, while the rich man was 
an object of envy. But if the veil which hides 
the realities of life had been drawn on one side, 
Honora, which of the two in this wonderful pic- 
ture of contrasts was the happier ?" 

" Mamma, the beggar I Angels were hover- 
ing near him to carry hinfto heaven. I see now 
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why, in this picture, the gleam of sunshine falls 
full on him." 

" The next verse lifts the veil. G-o on." 

" And it came to pass that the beggar died, 
and was carried by the angels into Abraham's 
bosom : the rich man also died, and was buried ; 

" And in hell he lift up his eyes, being in tor- 
ments, and seeth Abraham afar off, and Lazarus 
in his bosom." 

" That puzzles me sometimes, mamma. How 
could Abraham hold Lazarus in his bosom ?" 

" It is one of those allegorical expressions 
which signify the great love existing between 
the saints in glory ; perhaps it originated in the 
custom of reclining at meals, and great friends 
then leaning against each other. You remember 
St. John is said to be 'the disciple lying on 
Jesus' breast ;'* and as the imagery of a feast is 
applied to the heavenly kingdom, so this attitude 
(evidently siguificant of great love) is used to 
describe the love and friendship of the holy 
dead. It must have greatly added to the rich 
man's sorrow to behold, irom his place of tor- 
ment, the happy kingdom where he, too, might 
have been if he had chosen. In this parable 
* St John, chap, xiii., verse 25. 
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you have a wonderful comment on those words 
you read yesterday : ' Make to yourselves friends 
of the mammon of unrighteousness, that when ye faU 
they may receive you unto everlasting habitations. 9 
Had the rich man, instead of spending his 
money on eating and drinking and fine clothes, 
fed and clothed Lazarus, the first to welcome 
him to Paradise would have been the beggar 
whom he now beheld ' afar off/ " 

" Mamma, I cannot think how he could have 
sat eating and drinking sumptuously every day, 
and the poor starving at his gate. How could 
he be so greedy ?" 

" It is wonderful. But pride and selfishness 
soon.harden and corrupt the heart. The history 
of the world records many instances of men who 
spent the riches of a province on a feast. One 
single dish cost JEsopus, the actor, 80,000/. ; 
the Eoman emperor, Caligula, spent for one 
supper 80,000/.; another emperor, Heliogaba- 
lus, 20,000/. ; the usual cost of a daily repast 
for the rich Lucullus was 20,000/.; the fish 
from his fish-ponds sold for 35,000/. On dress 
and jewels the same waste of the mammon 
of unrighteousness has often been practised. 
Julius Caesar presented the mother of Brutus 
with a single pearl worth 10,000/., and Cleo- 
patra, the most wasteful and luxurious of 
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women, dissolved a costly pearl in vinegar 
and drank it, because Antony had bet with 
her that she could not swallow the amount 
of 80,000?. at one time !" 

" Oh, it sounds like fairy tales ! What good 
they might have done with so much money !" 

" Such was the character of the rich heathen 
in those days! And amongst the Jews the 
same luxury and gluttony prevailed. Many 
of those who listened to our Lord's parable 
may have personally known a Dives, Go on 
reading now, dear." 

" And he cried and said, Father Abraham, 
have mercy on me, and send Lazarus, that he 
may dip the tip of his finger in water, and* cool 
my tongue ; for I am tormented in this flame. 

" But Abraham said, Son, remember that 
thou in thy lifetime receivedst thy good 
things, and likewise Lazarus evil things : but 
now he is comforted, and thou art tormented. 

"And besides all this, between us and you 
there is a great gulf fixed : so that they which 
would pass from hence to you cannot ; neither 
can they pass to us that would come from 
thence." 

" What a terrible story this is, mamma!*' 
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said Honora, when her mother again bade her 
pause. " Only think of the rich man begging 
poor Lazarus to help him." 

" Yes ! and wonderful is the answer ; Abra- 
ham points out to him the perfect justice of 
G-od. He had had his 'good things,' — the 
words imply a reproach — How had he used 
them? And likewise, Lazarus his sufferings, 
or ' evil things.' Now the just retribution was 
come. Lazarus, made perfect by suffering, rested 
in Paradise. The rich man had exhausted the 
pleasures of earth, to wake banished from God. 
Between him and Paradise a great gulf was 
placed. Go on, love." 

" Then he said, I pray thee therefore, father, 
that thou wouldest send him to my father's 
house : 

"For I have 1 five brethren; that he may 
testily unto them, lest they also come into 
this place of torment. 

" Abraham aaith unto him, 
and the prophets ; let the 

" Mamma, what doos thu 
the prophets were dead* 

11 Tes f but they had 
first five books of the 
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Leviticus, Numbers, and Deuteronomy, were 
written by Moses ; the books of the prophets 
bear their names. Now all these books the 
brethren of the rich man had had to read all 
their lives ; it could not be said that they did 
not know God's will ; but they would not be- 
lieve in His Scriptures." 

" And he said, Nay, father Abraham : but if 
one went unto them from the dead, they will 
repent. 

" And he said unto him, If they hear not 
Moses and the prophets, neither will they be 
persuaded, though one rose from the dead." 

" The truth of these words was confirmed 
when our Lord rose from the dead, Nonie ; the 
Jewish nation refused to believe Him even then, 
and do not believe in Him even yet. Their want 
of faith was not ignorance or doubtful testimony, 
but an evil heart of unbelief, which made them 
unwilling to obey, or listen to their appointed 
teachers. Now what may we learn, Nonie, 
from this familiar parable ?" 

" To help the poor, not to be greedy and 
selfish, but to obey and serve God, and try to 
live so that angels may carry. us to Paradise 
<rben we die." 
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" And if the rich man cored, even in torment, 
for his brethren, what ought we to feel for our 
relatives ?" 

" We should try and persuade them to be 
good, and to mind Moses and the prophets, 
mamma." 

" And who are your brethren, Honora ?" 

" All the world, you have often told me, 
mamma; but, above all, I suppose, I ought to 
try and teach Mary and Antony to be good, 
should I not?" 

" Yes ; they have the first claim on you. 
The love or charity which embraces the world 
must begin at home." 

" Mamma," said Honora, " if the poor beggar 
could have known that the angels were waiting 
for him, and that he was going to be so happy, 
he would not have cared for being hungry and 
ill, would he?" 

" Not so much, dearest, certainly ; and per- 
haps by faith he did know it, and was thus com- 
forted even in this life. We believe that there is 
a brighter and happier world than this beyond 
the skies, and therefore, for the Christian, death 
is not terrible ; it is only * going home * to his 
Father in heaven. And this faith or belief 
soothes the pillow of the dying, even when they 
have cause to regret leaving this world, as is 
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sometimes very naturally the case. Do you re- 
member dear Walter Landon, Nonie ?" 

44 Yes, mamma ; he was so kind and nice, and 
spoke in such a sweet, soft voice. I went with 
you to see him when he was ill, and his two 
sisters were with him. They were looking very 
sad when we went into the room, and he waa 
pointing out of the window." 

" Yes, dear Honora, he was pointing to the 
red sunset, which bathed in its crimson light 
the rich lands of which he was the heir. His 
home was a very fair and happy one. Every- 
body loved him ; all that the earth could give 
was his ; but, beyond the sunset, he saw by faith 
a more glorious inheritance, and he knew that 
angels were waiting to bear him thither. It 
was thus he was comforting his sisters, as by a 
glimpse of heaven. Nonie, darling, the angels 
of Lazarus have comforted thousands of death- 
beds since our Lord told that beautiful story to 
the listening earth. His sister told me after- 
wards that she had been reading the parable to 
him, and that, directing their gaze to the soft 
evening sky, he said, 

" * They wait to bear me thither also, to a world 
of glory and peace. Think of me — think of that 
home — when you look at the sunset after I am 
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. " I shall always think of happy Walter when 
I see the sunset again, mamma ; and of Lazarus 
and his angels." 

" And thus, from this parable, my dear little 
girl will have learnt faith and hope as well as 
charity," said Mrs. Digby, kissing her child's 
fair, upturned brow, and breathing a silent 
prayer that her life and death might be also 
" angel-tended." 



152 READING AND TEACHING. 



READING SEVENTEENTH. 

Needs no show of mountain hoary, 
Winding shore or deepening glen, 
Where the landscape in its glory 
Teaehcth truth to wandering men : 
Give true hearts hut earth and sky, 
And some flowers to bloom and die ; 
Homely scenes and simple views 
Lowly thoughts may best infuse. — Keble. 

" How beautiful this picture is I" cried Honors, 
" a field of wheat all bright with poppies and 
corn-flowers, and the golden ears all pulled 
down and twined together by green wreaths 
of wild flowers !" 

" Weeds, Nonie, of which there are nearly 
as many as ears of wheat. Turn to the next 
picture, for I intend you to read the two parables 
they portray together." 

" It is of fishermen drawing up a net on the 
shores of the sea of Galilee, and it is full of all 
sorts of fish, and not only fish, but all kinds of 
creatures such as we saw by the sea-side. There 
are sea-anemones, and cuttle-fish, and jelly-fish, 
mixed with the glittering scales. They are not 
good to eat !" 

" No, and the fishermen will gather out the 



BEADING AND TEACHING. 153 

useless and throw them back into the sea. Now 
turn to the chapter in which you first began your 
parable readings, and read St. Matthew, chap. 13, 
verse 24, to the end." 

Honora read the portion. 

" Now, dearest, our Lord so clearly explains 
these parables that I shall have only a little 
practical instruction to add to His blessed 
words. The mixture of wheat and weeds — of 
good and bad fish — have both one meaning. 
The mixture of bad and good people in Christ's 
visible Church. As our Lord foretold, it 
(the Gentile Church) would render its fruits 
in due season. The wheat would grow — the 
net fill — but, alas! weeds would mingle with 
the one, and useless fish with the other. But 
at the end God's angels would separate both, 
and gather the good to God, casting away the 
worthless. And, Nonie, even as the poppies 
and blue flowers and graceful weeds are not 
unpleasing to your eye in this picture — so 
those who are not God's children are not visible 
always to us on earth. Some we know to be 
weeds — the openly wicked — but many are bright 
and fair to look on here who will not be found 
meet to be gathered into the heavenly garner. 
Let us try not to be merely growing in the field 
of God, shining and making a display of accom- 

k 3 
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plishments, and graceful manners, and pleasant 
ways, like gaudy poppies ; but to be fruitful in 
good works, useful as wheat to our fellow-crea- 
tures ; humble before God, even as these full, 
stately ears bend down in their ripeness before 
Him. All are to grow together till the harvest. 
Why, Nome?" 

" The Lord of the field says, ' Lest ye root up 
the wheat with them.' " 

" The wicked could not be quite rooted out 
on earth without injuring the good. It is one 
of the wonders of God's Providence, Nbnie, 
that so much good springs from evil. If there 
were no wicked men to injure the just, they 
(the just) would have nothing to forgive, and the 
great virtue of forgiveness could not exist. If 
there were no sin there would be no suffering, 
and the greater number of virtues required for 
forming a character in a state of probation would 
have no existence. God orders all things well — 
and even the weeds sown by the enemy do but 
aid the growth of His wheat. 

" Then, again, the wicked are not punished 
here, because, very often, a wicked man could 
not be punished without his innocent family 
suffering with him, and for their sakes God (and 
sometimes men) delays the justice due for evil, 
' lest the wheat be rooted up also.' Divine, 
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like perfect human charity, ' endurethaU things.' 
If God had found ten righteous men in Sodom, 
He would have spared the city for the ten's 
sake; and thus the good on earth are the 
guardians and shield of the wicked. The salt 
that preserves the earth till the great day of 
reckoning comes." 

" I remember, mamma, hearing papa say once 
that he should not punish "Will Black for poach- 
ing that once, because of his family, for if he 
were in prison they would suffer." 

" And do you know what followed that act of 
charity on your papa's part P" 

" No, mamma." 

"Will had not a hard heart, though he had 
broken the law, and done wickedly in other 
matters; and the pity of his master touched 
him. He was sorry, took to honest ways, and 
will, I hope, in time become a good man." 

" I am so glad ! Perhaps that is another 
reason why God lets the tares and the wheat 
grow together — that the tares may turn from 
weeds to flowers !" 

" I have no doubt it is. And we, who hope 
to be God's wheat, must pity and help the tares, 
only we must watch that they do not hinder 
our own growth." 

44 There is no picture in my book of the 
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mustard-seed and the leaven. I thought mus- 
tard was so little !" 

" The mustard you eat with cress at breakfast 
is ; but in the East there is a large mustard-tree, 
such as our Lord describes. The meaning of 
the parable is plain. The Gospel had a very 
small beginning, but would spread over the 
world, and become a * great tree,' a mighty prin- 
ciple. We know how true this prophecy has 
proved. Twelve poor men, after our Saviour's 
ascension, went forth from Judea to preach the 
good news of the Bedemption, and now it has 
been heard all over the earth." 

"What is leaven?" 

" A piece of sour bread put into dough to 
make it 'rise/ or be light and fit for bread. 
We use yeast in England to effect this ; but I 
have tasted bread made with leaven in Malta. 
It has a slightly acid. taste. A very little bit of 
leaven will spread through a great deal of dough 
and leaven it all. It is just the same with re- 
ligion. True religion spreads through every 
action and thought and word of those who 
possess it, and leavens or influences their life. 

"The end of the chapter shows you from 
what small beginnings Christianity arose. Christ 
is called, in contempt, by his countrymen, 
'The carpenter's son;' it was from such a 
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lowly position that it pleased the Lord of 
heaven and earth to originate the world's new 
birth to truth and holiness, and to bring it sal- 
vation. 'Not by power or by might, but by 
my Spirit, saith the Lord.' 

" And in this, the kingdom of nature, Nonie, 
resembles the kingdom of grace. By the tiny 
coral insect, God made the islands of the 
Southern Seas. The white cliffs of England 
are formed of the small shells of insects of most 
minute size. Mighty forest trees are planted 
by the birds. A small insect, the silkworm, 
weaves our richest garments ; pearls are found 
in the oyster, and, as Dr. Chalmers says, * the 
power of littles is mighty.' 

"Take care, Nonie, of small beginnings — of 
little faults — little sins — little neglects; and 
remember that from them may spring forth 
mighty results or consequences, even as the 
mustard-tree springs from a small seed — 

" ''Twas but a little sin, this morn that entered in, 
And lo ! at eventide the world is drowned.* " 



158 HEADING AND TEACHING. 



READING EIGHTEENTH. 

Speak gently of our sister's fall, 

Who knows but gentle love 
May win her at our patient call 

The Christian way to prove ! — Keble. 

" Mamma, this is the last picture in my book. 
Is it the last parable ?" 

" With the exception of one which has refer- 
ence to the Jews' rejection of our Lord, it is. 
And that one ' the husbandman,' did not offer 
a subject which I should have liked to present 
to those young eyes in the vivid colouring of the 
others. It was too sad. But, Honora, sad and 
solemn as it is, I mean you to read it, that you 
may know how our Lord warned the Jews of 
their approaching sin and its awful consequences, 
and how He foresaw and prophesied or foretold 
His own death. Turn, dear, to the 21st chapter 
of St. Matthew, the 33rd verse." 

" Hear another parable : There was a certain 
householder, which planted a vineyard, and 
hedged it round about, and digged a wine-press 
in it, and built a tower, and let it out to hus- 
bandmen, and went into a for country : 
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" And when the time of the fruit drew near, 
he sent his servants to the husbandmen, that 
they might receive the fruits of it. 

" And the husbandmen took his servants, and 
beat one, and killed another, and stoned another. 
" Again, he sent other servants more than the 
first : and they did unto them likewise. 

" But last of all he sent unto them his son, 
saying, They will reverence my son. 

" But when the husbandmen saw the son, 
they said among themselves, This is the heir; 
come, let us kill him, and let us seize on his in- 
heritance. 

" And they caught him, and cast him out of 
the vineyard, and slew him. 

" When the Lord therefore of the vineyard 
cometh, what will he do unto those husband- 
men? 

" They say unto him, He will miserably de- 
stroy those wicked men, and will let out his vine- 
yard unto other husbandmen, which shall render 
him the fruits in their seasons. 

" Jesus saith unto them, Did ye never read 
in the Scriptures, The stone which the builders 
rejected, the same is become the head of the 
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corner : this is the Lord's doing, and it is mar- 
vellous in our eyes ? 

" Therefore say I unto you, The kingdom of 
God shall be taken from you, and given to a 
nation bringing forth the fruits thereof. 

" And whosoever shall fall on this stone shall 
be broken ; but on whomsoever it shall fall, it 
will grind him to powder. 

" And when the chief priests and Pharisees 
had heard His parables, they perceived that He 
spake of them. 

" But when they sought to lay hands on Him, 
they feared the multitude, because they took 
Him for a prophet." 

" It was very usual for the prophets to de- 
scribe the Jewish Church as a vine. Listen to 
what Isaiah says about it." And Mrs. Digby, 
turning to the 5th chapter of that prophet, read, 

" My well-beloved hath a vineyard in a very 
fruitful hill: 

" And he fenced it, and gathered out the 
stones thereof, and planted it with the choicest 
vine, and built a tower in the midst of it, and 
also made a wine-press therein ; and he looked 
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that it should bring forth grapes, and it brought 
forth wild grapes. 

" And now, O inhabitants of Jerusalem, and 
men of Judah, judge, I pray you, betwixt me 
and my vineyard. 

" "What could have been done more to my 
vineyard, that I have not done in it ? Wherefore, 
when I looked that it should bring forth grapes, 
brought it forth wild grapes ? 

" And now, go to ; I will tell you what I will 
do to my vineyard : I will take away the hedge 
thereof, and it shall be eaten up; and break 
down the wall thereof, and it shall be trodden 
down. And I will lay it waste : it shall not be 
pruned nor digged; but there shall come up 
briars and thorns:. I will also command the 
clouds that they rain no rain upon it. 

" For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is the 
house of Israel, and the men of Judah his plea- 
sant plant : and he looked for judgment, but 
behold oppression ; for righteousness, but behold 
a cry." 

" Here the prophet explains what the vine- 
yard was : the Jewish Church, planted by God 
in Canaan, or the Holy Land ; having priests 
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and a temple, the sacred books of Moses and 
the prophets, the actual Tables of the Law, the 
Ten Commandments. Did they serve GK>d 
faithfully as they ought ?" 

" No, mamma, I believe not." 

" No, € Honora, the vine brought forth only 
wild grapes — unreal worship. It was all outside 
show — and when God continually sent his ser- 
vants, the prophets, to call them to repentance 
and ask for real love, and real obedience, and 
good works, they took them and put them to 
death. Zechariah, the son of Jehoiada the 
priest, was stoned; Michaiah and Jeremiah, 
cruelly treated and imprisoned. Elijah had to 
flee for his life into the wilderness. Isaiah 
himself was sawn in sunder. At last, after 
leaving them alone for four hundred years, 
without one reproving prophet, God sent to 
them His Son, Jesus Christ. "Would they re- 
ceive Himp No! they despised Him, and in 
this parable He foretold what would be the end, 
— they would cast Him out of the vineyard. They 
crucified Him on Mount Calvary, which was 
outside the city. What followed? What did 
He make them foretell by His question P" 

" Oh, I see. They said, ' He will miserably 
destroy those wicked men, and will let out His 
vineyard to other husbandmen, who shall render 
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him the fruits in their season.' It was judging 
themselves, mammal Christ might have said, 
* Out of thine own mouth will I condemn thee, 
thou wicked servant/ as the Lord did in the 
Parable of the Talents." 

M Who were the other husbandmen who were 

to have the vineyard instead?" 

" The Gentiles, mamma." 

" Yes, Honora. This parable was spoken by 

our Lord immediately after His triumphal entry 

into Jerusalem. It was His last warning to 

that wicked nation. But they would not hear it ; 

and the kingdom of God was taken from them, 

and the Gentiles adopted in their place. And 

truly the Christian, or Gentile Church, does, as 

He foretold, bring forth * the fruits' thereof— 

not without much error — not without its * wild 

grapes ' of many kinds, but it still exists— the 

Bride of Jesus Christ — rich in the works of 

faith and love, wrought for the last one thousand 

eight hundred and fifty-nine years. We, Nonie, 

are branches of this vine, daughters of this 

Church. Let us take care that we do not bring 

forth wild grapes, but render to God the fruits 

of obedience and love." 

" What does the i stone ' mean in the 44th 
verse, mamma ?" 
" Our blessed Lord, who is called the H 
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corner stone of the Church. Those who flail on 
this stone, that is, will not believe in Him, or 
try to hurt His Church, will be broken or much 
punished; but if they are so wicked that the 
stone falls on them, or is obliged to punish them 
with full severity, it will utterly destroy them. 
No one can withstand or oppose the power of 
the Lord." 

" The Pharisees knew He was speaking of 
them, and yet they went on being wicked ! How 
strange it was !" 

" Strange, indeed, but it is often thus ; men 
know their own wickedness and danger, but will 
not give up their obstinate and wicked will. 
Have you never persisted in being naughty, 
when you knew you were naughty, and felt how 
wrong it was?" 

Honora coloured, and was silent. 

" Darling, when next that perverse and evil 
temper is on you, remember the vain warning 
and terrible fate of these Pharisees." 
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READING NINETEENTH. 

Never again your loins untie 

Nor let your torches waste and die, 

Till, when the shadows thickest fall. 

Ye hear your Master's evening call. — Keble. 

" The last picture in my parable book," said 
Honora, sorrowfully. " I wish there were a few 
more ! But this one is very pretty. How beau- 
tifully the moonlight shines on the faces and 
hair of those women with the pretty lamps who 
lie sleeping on the ground ! And oh, mamma, 
look at the angel that hovers overhead near the 
palm-trees. How quiet and still everything is ! 
Everything — everybody looks asleep." 

" Yes, it is the hush before the long-delayed 
coming of Christ. The husbandmen have cast 
Him out of the vineyard, and slain Him. He 
has risen again, and ascended into heaven ; and 
the strangers who were adopted into the vine- 
yard have, as He foretold, brought . forth their 
fruits in due season. The net cast into the sea 
has gathered both good fish and bad. The 
wheat and the tares have grown together to the 
harvest, and now He putteth in the sickle, for 
the vintage of the Church is come. Thus, 
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Nonie, Christ's parables have shown us the 
inner life of His Church and kingdom, from the 
beginning to the end, and prepared us to read 
the wonderful story of our King with under- 
standing hearts. This picture is of the Parable 
which closes the chapter of imagery. It is that 
of the wise and foolish virgins. Bead the be- 
ginning of the 25th chapter of St. Matthew to 
the 13th verse." 

" Then shall the kingdom of heaven be likened 
unto ten virgins, which took their lamps, and 
went forth to meet the bridegroom. 

" And five of them were wise, and five were 
foolish. 

** They that were foolish took their lamps, 
and took no oil with them : 

" But the wise took oil in their vessels with 
their lamps. 

" While the bridegroom tarried, they all 
slumbered and slept. 

" And at midnight there was a cry made, 
Behold, the bridegroom cometh ; go ye out to 
meet him. 

" Then all those virgins arose, and trimmed 
their lamps. 
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u And the foolish said unto the wise, Give us 
of your oil ; for our lamps are gone out. 

" But the wise answered, saying, Not so ; lest 
there be not enough for us and you : but go ye 
rather to them that sell, and buy for yourselves. 

" And while they went to buy, the bridegroom 
came ; and they that were ready went in with 
him to the marriage : and the door was shut. 

" Afterward came also the other virgins, say- 
ing, Lord, Lord, open to us. 

u But he answered and said, Verily I say unto 
you, I know you not. 

" "Watch therefore, for ye know neither the 
day nor the hour wherein the Son of man 
cometh." 

" What does the ' kingdom of heaven ' mean 
here, Nonie ?" 

" Christ's kingdom on earthy mamma, because 
it is the day of judgment." . 

il And the bridegroom ?" 

" Our Lord." 

u Who do the wise virgins represent P" 

" People who will be prepared to meet our 
Lord at His coming ; the foolish are those who 
will not be ready. But why had they lamps at 
a wedding, mamma?" 
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" In the East — and you must always remem- 
ber that it was there our Lord taught — mar- 
riages take place at night; and very pretty 
spectacles they are, Honora. The nights are 
very glorious there ; a clear, transparent moon- 
light or star-light beams over all, and the wed- 
ding procession goes winding amongst the palm- 
groves, every person carrying a tiny lamp in his 
or her hand, glittering like a fire-fly. The bride's 
attendants — we call them bridesmaids — wait her 
coming at the door of her husband's house, as 
the ten virgins in the parable are described as 
doing ; and when the shouts of the people an- 
nounce his approach, they prepare to go with 
them to the wedding feast. 

" Now our Lord very often describes himself 
as a bridegroom — who is His bride ?" 

" Mamma, I don't know !" 

" The Church, Nonie. — that is, the whole col- 
lection of all the good people who have or ever 
shall have loved their Saviour on earth. — Taken 
by Him to heaven they shall see, and dwell in 
that holy city which St. John saw in his 
vision or dream, and thus describes ;" and 
Mrs. Digby read as follows, from the Revela- 
tion : — 

" And there came unto me one of the seven 
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angels, which had the seven vials full of the 
seven last plagues, and talked with me, saying, 
Come hither, I will show thee the bride, the 
Lamb's wife. 

*' And he carried me away in the spirit to a 
great and high mountain, and showed me that 
great city, the holy Jerusalem, descending out 
of heaven from God, 

" Haying the glory of God ; and her light was 
like unto a stone most precious, even like a 
jasper stone, clear as crystal. . . . 

" And the foundations of the wall of the 
city were garnished with all manner of precious 
stones. . . . 

" And I saw no temple therein ; for the Lord 
God Almighty and the Lamb are the temple 
of it. 

" And the city had no need of the sun, neither 
of the moon, to shine in it; for the glory of 
God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light 
thereof." 

" It is for admission into this glorious city 
that we wait the coming of the Bridegroom, 
Honora. The parable tells us, that all — wise 
and foolish alike— slumbered and slept while 
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the bridegroom tarried. I think this signifies 
the sleep of death, for the bodies of all must rest 
in the grave till the judgment day, except those 
who may be living when Jesus comes. The wise 
had prepared for that day before the slumber of 
nature fell on them, and when the cry came they 
were ready. They had " oil for their lamps," 
that is, good works to show, and the light of 
real love for their Lord, to illumine their 
awaking. The foolish had none. Once they had 
a light in their lamps. As Christians they had 
been baptized, and received the • light of the 
Gospel, but they did not feed the lamp, and it 
went out in the darkness of death ; and when 
the awakening came they were in darkness. 
They call on the good to help them, but it is of 
no use. We cannot borrow the good deeds of 
others, even if it were possible for them to have 
any to spare. "We must buy for ourselves — 
and now it was too late 1 There is no repent- 
ance in the grave ; no lighting of lamps in that 
gloom. The time was come for separating 
the wheat from the tares. In this world the 
wicked had been often spared for the sake of the 
good ; now each stood alone, for ever divided. 
What lesson does our Lord draw from this 
parable ?" 

" That we must watch, for we know neither 
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the day nor the hour wherein the Son of man 
cometh." 

" Yes, we must watch carefully that we do 
not let the light at first received go out ; and 
we shall find oil to feed it in God's word. 
And now we have read through the parables of 
our Lord, and tried I think to draw light and 
help from their teaching. May God grant that 
for my little daughter that light may shine 
brighter and brighter until the perfect day." 

And with this prayer, Mrs. Digby closed her 
book. 

I am sure my young readers will like to know 
something about the effect this reading and 
teaching had on Honora. I am glad to say it 
was not lost. The little girl grew more gentle 
and obedient; and on the whole was a good 
child. I do not mean to say she was never 
naughty. There were times when she was in 
fault, and had cause for great sorrow and re- 
pentance; but upon the whole she was very 
successful in her endeavours to become such as 
her mamma would approve, for she tried very 
earnestly to be good, and to do her duty faith- 
fully, and asked God to help her, and He did ; 
and by degrees good habits strengthened, and 
bad ones were overcome. 
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She showed Mary and Antony the pictures of 
the parables, and made them understand pretty 
well their meaning ; but above all she taught 
them by her own example, and was thus a little 
blessing in her home. — " Of such are the king- 
dom of heaven!" 

When first thy eyes unveil, give thy soul leave 
To do the like ; our bodies but forerun 

The spirit's duty ; true hearts spread and heave 
Unto their God, as flowers do to the sun. 

Give Him ihyflrtt thought* then, so shalt thou keep 

Him company all day, and in Him sleep. 
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Crimean War, 8vo cloth, 3a, 6d, 

Roberts's (Marj) Progress of Creation, considered with 

reference to the present Condition of the Eftrjlfe, with 14 Engra- 
rings, fep. 8 to cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Sabbath School as it Should be, by Alcott, royal 3 2 mo 

eltf^ gift aaget, 2*64. 

Spring's Obligations of the "World to the Bible, royal 
HHao :c|»th, gilt edges, 3s. 

Simple Stories and Simple Rhymes for Little Readers. 

fly Elizabeth E. Grove. Square, sewed, is. 

Stories from the Glassies, adapted for the Youag, By 

Mary and Elizabeth Kirby. Illustrated, fcp. 8vo clojfe, 2a. 
TVgg's Elementary Drawing Book of Landscapes, 

Heads, Hands, and Feet, containing many superior Drawings by 
D. Fahixmiae and X, Fwogio, &* &a Oblong jBto, half-bound, 
fancy coyer, 5s. 
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Todd's' (Rev. J.) Complete Works, with Index, con- 
taining—Sunday School Teacher, Student's Manuel, Simple 
Sketches, Great Cities, Truth made Simple, Lectures to Children. 
Post 8vo cloth, 4s. 6<L 

Student's Guide, revised by the Rev. 



Thomas Dale, M.A., fcp. 8ro cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Todd's Lectures to Children, royal 32mo, cloth, gilt 
edges, 2s. 

Truth Made Simple, royal 32mo cloth, gilt 



edges, 2s. 

Simple Sketches, royal 32mo cloth, gilt edges, 



2s. 

Tom Telescope's Newtonian Philosophy, with Engra- 
vings, square, cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 6<L 

Toogood's (Mrs.) Ellen Lutwidge: a Tale. 18mo 
fancy wrapper, Is. 

^ Summer Lake: a Collection of 

Poems. 18mo cloth, 2s. 

Trials and Triumphs; or, the Singular Adventures of 
Fred Hamilton, by the Rev. John Young. MjL 12 mo cloth* 2s. 

Traditions and Legends of the Elf, the Fairy, and the 
Gnome, royal 32mo, Is. 

What the Stars Said, by Aunt Louisa. 8 coloured 
plates, crown 4to fancy boards, Is. 6d. 

Warburtori's (E.) The Crescent and the Cross, 12mo 

cloth, 6s. 

Darien; or, the Merchant Prince, 12mo 

cloth, 6b. 

Women of Worth ; a Book for Girls, Illustrated, fcp. 

8vo cloth, 8b. 6d. 
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STANOAJtQ SCHOOL BOOKS. 

ANTHON'S (PROFESSOR) CLASSICAL WORKS. 

Anthon's Satires of Juvenal and Persius, with English 

Notes, Critical and Explanatory, from the best Commentators. 
New Edition, revised by J. Talboys Wheeler. i2mo roan, 4s. 

©tebop Burnet #a» s «f ttoe tenth Satis* tfcat ** tt may paw Jfor an excellent 
lecture in (Uyiniiy. 



This Edttlpn Is an expurgated one, and adapted, therefore, fbr the Sobool or 
rjectnve^room. 



Caesar's Commentaries, by the Rev. G. B. 



Wheeler, A.M. ltmo roan, G«. 



Cicero's Oration?, hy the Rev, G# B. 

Wheeler, A.*L 12mo roan, 6s. + 

Greek (Grammar, revised by Dr. Major, of 

King's College. 12 mo roan, 4s. 



— ■ Greek- Prosody, hy Dr. Major, of King's 

CoVle^e. i2mo n>a», 2s. 6d. 

Greek Reader, selected principally from the 

Work f p, Japobi, Professor in the Gymnasium at Gotha, 
with English Kotos, Critical and Explanatory; a Metrical 
Index to ljomer and Anacreon, and a copious Lexicon. 
Revised and corrected by tie v. James Boyd, LL.D. Mmo roan, 
7s. 6d. 



Homer's Iliad, (the First three Books ) A 

New Edition, by B. Davies, Ph. D. Lips. l2rao roan, 7*. «d. 

Homer's Iliiad, Fourth, Fifth, and Sixth 

Books, edited by B. Pavies, Ph. D. Lips, ltmo roan, 4s. 
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Anthon's First Latin Lessons, revised by the Rer. 
W. Hayes, King's College. 12 mo roan, 4s. 

— Horace, with Explanatory Notes, selected 

from the larger Edition. Revised and corrected by J. Boyd, 
LL.D., Master of the High School, Edinburgh. 12mo roan, 
7s. 6<L 

S:illust, with copious English Notes. By 

J. Boyd, LL.D. 12mo roan, 6s. 

Virgil's ,5Sneio\ with English Notes, Critical 

and Explanatory ; a Metrical Claris ; and an Historical, Geogra- 
phical, and Mythological Index. Edited, with considerable 
Alterations, and adapted to the use of English Schools and 
Colleges, by the Rev. W. Trollope, M.A. 12mo roan, 7s. 6cL 



Virgil's Eclogues and Georgics, with English 

TCotes, Critical and Explanatory ; and a Metrical Index. Revised 
and corrected by Nichols. 12raoroan, 6s. 

Anabfcis of Xenophon, with English Notes, 

Critical and Explanatory. A New Edition, revised and corrected 
by John Doran, LL.D. With a Map by Findlay, of the Route of 
the Ten Thousand, and a Plan of the Battle of Cunaxa. 12mo 
roan, 7s. 64. 

A in s worth's Latin and English, and English and Latin 
Dictionary, by Dr. Dymock. 18mo cloth, 4s. 6d.; roan, 5s. 

Carpenter's (T.) Arithmetic, designed for the use of 
Schools, by T. Carpenter, author of the "Scholar's Spelling 
Asssistant." New Edition, carefully corrected, and considerably 
enlarged, by W. Rutherford, LL.D. 12mo cloth, Is. 

Scholar's Spelling Assistant, New Edition, 



12mo cloth, Is. 



Carpenter's {William) Comprehensive Dictionary of 
English Synonymes. With upwards of One Thousand New 
rords added. Royal 18mo cloth, 2s. 6d. 
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Eton (The) Greek Grammar, Translated into English, 
with the addition of many notes, from the Grammars of Augustus 
Mathisfe and others, by the Rev. G. N. Wright, M.A. 12mo roan, 3s. 

By the Rev. P. Homer. 

12mo roan, 4s. 

Guy's Juvenile Letter-Writer ; being Model Letters, 
for the Use of Schools and Families, intended to assist Children 
and Youth in their first attempts at Epistolary Correspondence. 
By Joseph Guy, Jan., author of Guy's English Speaker, ftc. 
Frontispiece, 18mo cloth, Is. 



ATLASES. 

Findlay's (Alexander, F.R.G.S.) Classical Atlas, to 
illustrate Ancient Geography, comprised in 26 Maps, coloured, 
showing the various Divisions of the World as known to the 
Ancients. Boyal 8vo cloth, 9s. 

Findlay's Modern General Atlas, consisting of 33 Maps, 
coloured, with Introduction and copious Index. Boyal 6vo cloth, 9s. 

Junior Classical Atlas of Ancient Geography, 

containing 13 Maps, coloured ; with a copious Index, adapted to 
the Use of Schools, &c. Boyal 8vo cloth, 6s. 

— Junior Atlas of Modern Geography, con- 
taining 17 Maps, coloured, with a copious Index, adapted to the 
Use of Schools, fcc Boyal 8vo cloth, 6s. 

Comparative Atlas of Ancient and Modern 

Geography, comprised in 64 Haps, coloured ; showing the various 
Divisions of the World as known to the Ancients, and their cor- 
responding Sites and Boundaries in Modern Countries ; derived 
from the most authentio sources. With an Introduction to Ancient 
Geography, and an Index, in two parts Boyal 4to cloth, £l.' 
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BWTCASUI'S SCBOPL BD0IS. 

Jfrir Editions, cnWuratd and Iiiuwved, by the Rev. E. c Teflon, M.A., Cam- 
bridge, late Head Ma»tcr of fiic Mathematical School, Christ's HoapitaL 

Introduction to Algabra, 12ioo roan, 4s. Key, 4*. 6d. 
MeaauraJtion. 12jno roan, is. 64. Key, 

Arithmetic. 12mo roan, 3s. 6d. Key, 4s. Od. 



Davenport's (R. A.) New Edition, carefully revised, 
enracted, and Eoflaiged, #f Walker 1 ! Pjnawuactng IMcttojiaiy. 
l*np firth *. «d..; »•», do. 

with Key to Olemial Proa«»ciatiori, 



18mo cloth, 4s. Cd.; roan, 59. 

Enfield « Speaker, vUb A&iitiojftf , by B. A. Pareaport, 

12 mo roan, 3s. 6d. 

Guy « {Joseph) Ifew Speaker, <MitJaittHiy efcouae selec- 
tions of Poetry a*d Froee, -firon aome of Uie heat oad asoet popnl&r 
writers in the English Language, intended to furnish Youth in 
School* and Families with a Class Book, aty Joseph Ony, jtm. 
FroBU&ew m»d otter .Sp&ai&Np, i&wromi. *s. 04. 

Goldsmith's Grammar of Geography. New and Im- 
peoved Edition, by the Rev. <£. ST. Wright, JC.A. With Maps and 
Plates. S«r»U*»© noan, as^vL #ey, ad. 

Httrtoa'a Covtie of Matbeasalucg* New Edition. 
Entirely remodelled, and adapted to the InstrtielAen now parrotd 
la *ie ftyal Mftftary Academy, WotAwUh, 4* W. t^tlierford, 
F.B.A.8. 8vo cloth, 12s. 
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Hutton's Recreations in Mathematics and Natural 

Philosophy. New Edition. Revised, and Numerous Additions, 
by Edward Riddle, F.B.A.S., Mathematical Master, Boyal Hos- 
pital, Greenwich. 8vo cloth, 12s. 

Key (A) to Rutherford's Edition of Hutton's Course 

of Mathematics. By James Hickie, Esq., 8vo cloth, 7s. 

Johnson's (Samuel, LL.D.) Pocket Dictionary of the 

English Language, greatly improved by an augmentation of some 
Thousand Words and Technical Terms. 82mo cloth, Is. 8d. ; 
roan, 2s. 

Keith on the Use of the Globes, Enlarged and Im- 
proved, by the Rev. G. N. Wright, M.A. Plates, Diagrams, &o. 
12mo roan, 5s. 

Lempri&re's Classical Dictionary. Revised and Cor- 
rected, with numerous Additions and Improvements, by W. Park, 
M.A. 18mo cloth, 4s. 6d. ; roan, 5s. 

LeVizac's (M. de) Theoretical and Practical Grammar 

of the French Tongue, in which all the principal Difficulties are 
explained agreeably to the Decisions of the French Academy, by 
M. Bollin, B.A. 12 mo roan, 5s. Key by Rollin, 3s. 

Mayors Spelling. A very superior edition. Is. 

Common, 6d. 

Hangnail's (R.) Historical and Miscellaneous Questions 
for the use of Young People, &c. Corrected and adapted for the 
use of English Schools, by the Bev. G. N. Wright A New 
Edition, corrected to the Present Time by Joseph Guy, jun. 
Illustrated by Gilbert, &o. 12mo roan, 4s. ed. 

*** This Edition is the only one containing the Portrait of Miss Mangnall 
copied from the original Picture, by permission of her family. 
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NEMNWSt WeTJWttWR, ETC 

Italian and English, and English and Italian Dictionary. 

18»o doth, 4*. 4M. ; roan, fe 

New Pronouncing French Dictionarj, on the Basis of 

Nugent. 18mo cloth, 4s. 6jl. ; roan, Gs. 

Spaais]»'£flgiiili and EogJish-Spaaiifc Dictionary. 
lAmottoth, 4s. 4d. ; ran, *•. 

New Grammar of the Spanish Language. 18mo roan, 
New French Grammar, with Exercises adapted to the 

Rules. Medium 8vo cloth, 8s. 6d. 



jmwssottdieoaif. 

Ifew Bdfeianf, Improved by Tffltn. 

English Grammar. New Edition* 12mo roan, 3s. 

. Ahridged. 18mo sheep, Is. 

Exercises. 12ao doth, &*. Key, 2s. 

English Reader. 12mo joan, 3s. 

Introduction to tjb* English Header. 12mo dotfe, 2s. 6d. 

Qramnjar ami Exejxiscs, jjbridged. Bjr Q, Gartly. 

18mo bound, 2a. 

Novum Testamentum Grace (Glasgow University 
BAHton.) a*xm> jcjoth, *• . * 



PEMilfrS 86NMI 0§M(9i 

edited $r m&s ^RiGtrr, f it. t 

Elements of French CdDf enaciou. I2m6 cloth, U. 

French Fable* J2aao ek>tk, 2»* 

: — Spelling' Boot. 12m* el©& f is, 0oL 

Septuagint (The) Greek. 2 vols., 32mo doth, 8s. 

Sanson's Elements of Euclid. New Edition, Revised 
and corrected by W. Rutherford, F.B.A.S. 18mo cloth, 8s. 

Tegg's Elementary Series of Juvenile School Books, 

Illustrated, 18 mo half-bound, each 6d. 

The Series consists of 
Tegg's First Book for Children. 

Second Book for Children. 

First Book of Geography. 

of Poetry. 

of Arithmetic. 

Walkingame's Tutor's Assistant, hy E. Barker. 1 2mo 

cloth, Is. 6d. Key by Birkin, 8s. 

Walker's Critical Pronouncing Dictionary. A New 
Edition, corrected and enlarged, with upwards of 8,000 words 
added by the Kev. John Davis, M.A. Portrait, 8vo cloth, 4s. 6d. 



With Key, 8vo cjoth, 5s. 

Watt's (Isaac) Short View of Scripture History. £ 
tfew an4 Beyised Edjtjon, Jiojfd X#mo cloth, 2s, ■ ; * 
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Wettenhall's (Edward, D.D.) Greek Grammar. Newly 
Translated and Arranged, with an Introduction and Notes, eon- 
piled from the most eminent Philologists, by the Ber. George R 
Wheeler, A.B., Trinity College, Dublin. 12mo roan, 8a. 

Wright's (Bey. G. N.) Greek Sentences; a Selection 
of Greek Sentences, with Lexicon and Index. 12mo roan, 2s. 

These two elementary rorames, Rudiment* and Greek Sentences, are not 
only consecntlre In design, but so connected by constant references, that thrr 
form a complete, consistent, and easy method of teaching the Grammar, Syntax. 
and translation of the Greek language. 

Wrighfs (M.) Greek-English and English-Greek 
Lexicon. 18mo cloth, is. 6d. ; roan, 5s. 
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BOOKS 
FOR PRESENTS, SCHOOL PRIZES, ETC. 

ELEGANTLY BOUND IN MOROCCO. 



Barrow's Eventful History of the Mutiny and Pirati- 
cal Seizure of H.M.S. Bounty. Illustrated, fop. 8vo, 7s. 

Beattie and Collins's Poetical Works ; with Memoirs 
of their Lives and Writings, by T. Miller. Engravings after 
Absolon. 8vo, 14s. 

Blunt's (Rev. T.) Sketches of the Reformation in 

England. Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

Book (The) of British Poesy, Ancient and Modern ; 
being Select Extraots from our best Poets, arranged in Chrono- 
logical order. With an Essay on British Poetry, by the Bev. 
George Gilfillan, A.M. Frontispiece. Square, 12 mo, 7s. 

Brewster's (Sir David) Letters on ^Natural Magic, 
addressed to Sir Walter Scott, Bart Illustrated. Fcp. bvo, 7s. 

_ Life of Sir Isaac Newton. By 

Sir David Brewster, K.H., LL.D , K R.S., with an account of the 
inauguration of the Statue at Grantham. . Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

Bun van's Pilgrim's Progress. With Mason's Notes, 
and Life of the Author, by Dr. Adam Clarke. 18 mo, 6s. 

. - New Edition, with above 

100 Illustrations after Harvey, Martin, &c., and Life of the 

Author, by the Rev. T. Scott. Crown 8vo, antique French 
edges, 12s 
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ELEGANTLY BOTOD III MOROCCO. 

Chronicles of London Bridge. By an Antiquary. 
Ittoftrated. Fop. Sto, it, 

Clarke (Samuel) t on the Promises of Scripture. By 

Carpenter. 32mo, ti. 

Court and Camp of Buonaparte, with a whole-length 
Portrait of Prince Talleyrand, and other Poftrafta. Fep. 
8vo, 78. 

C6w*er*s Poetical Works. Bf Rev. T. §. femrisnawe. 
With £ Vignette Title and Portrait 18 mo, 8s. 

By Bev. T: S. arimsliaTf f. 



With 6 Engravings. Royal 18mo, 12a. 

" ... >>t life and "Works. By Rey, T, .S^GfrirnsliaTfe. 
tUuBiipted with Steel Engravings by Greatbach. Ifedium 
8vo| 24s, 

Crabtfs (Oeofrge, A.M.) Dictionary of General Know- 
lcd#e, comprising an AfcpU&iatiori of Word* arict Things oMUecte': 
with Literature anfl Science, fco. Fifth Edition, enlarged anc 
bronchi down to the present ttine, by the Her. Henry Davis, M.4 
Crown 8vo, 1M. 



Ctea 



Rev. 



iy\ (The) of Scientific. Knowledge : a No (^ Book 

f General Information, with Diagrams, &c New Edition. By 
Uv.a^WrighTff.A. Umb.u: I 

Cf ofer's Fairy . Legends and fractions 6f trie fcuti 

of Ireland. Kumeroue spirited Woodcut*. Fcp. 8vo t 7* * I 
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ELEGANTLY BOUND IN MQBOCCQ. 

De Foe's Journal of the Plague Year. With His- 
torical Notes; by ft. W. Brayley, F.S.A. Fog. 8V©» 7s. 

French Classics, with Nbtei and Meniolrf of each 
Author. By Professor L. T. Ventouillac. 18mo. 

Nouveaux tforpeaux Quotes §e Buffon. 6s. 
iik Chaumiere Iudienne, paf St ? Pierre, , fls. 
Cholx des Contes Moraux de Marmontel. 6s. 
Pensees de Pascal, 5s. 

Hea^s (Maj6r f. &) tffe of fcrdce, tfi£ Ibysainian 
Traveller. Portrait and &aps. Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

liistoij of tile 4^W.$&9*l s - ,., By, $ur, JFrancis 

PalgraVe. Maps, and numerous Wood Engravings. Fcp. 
8vo, 7s. 

Hdwrffs; (W\) T&e Boot 6f flfo SSas^ 

6f Nature. Numerous Wood EngraVingi Fcpl 8vo, 8* 

Irving's (Washington) Bketch-Book. 2 yob. fcp. 

8vo, 14s. 



toptier Columbus. 



— n- I$fe : and yoyaggv of Chris- 
"Vtith Portraits, Maps, &c Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 



Voyages and Discoveries of 

tbe Companions' of Columbus. Map. Fep. 8to, 7s. 

JLife (The) of Marcus Tullius Cicero. By J. F, 
Hollings. Fcp. 8yo, 7a. 
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SLEGAVTLT BOTTHD Df XOKOCCO. 

Life of Napoleon Buonaparte. With 15 Engravings 
on Steel and Wood, by linden and Thompson, and George 
Cruikshank. 2 vols. fcp. 8vo, 14s. 

Life of Peter the Great By John Barrow, Esq., 
F.R.S., author of the ••Eventful History of the Mutiny of the 
Bounty." With Portrait Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

Life and Times of Richard the First, surnamed 

CoBur-de-Lion, King of England. By William B. Aytoun, 
author of *' Bothwell," a Poem. Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

Lives (The) of Eminent Men who have raised them- 
selves from Poverty to Eminence or Fortune. Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

Lives of British Physicians, with the following 
additional Lives added by permission : Dr. Paris, Dr. dutterbucs, 
Dr. Merriman, Dr. Halford, and Dr. Chalmers. Illustrated, fcp. 
8vo, 7s. 

Longfellow's (H. W.) Poetical Works, Illustrated, 
fcp. 8yo, 10s. e<L 

Michell's Ruins of Many Lands. Fourth Edition, 
revised, with considerable additions to the Text, and Historic^ 
Notes. Portrait, crown 8vo, 10s. 

Spirits of the Past, an Historical Poem. 



Crown 8vo, 8s. 

Pleasure, a Poem, crown 8vo, 8s 6d, 
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ELEGANTLY BOTOD IK MOBOCCO. 
Milton's Poetical Works. l8mo, 7s. 



Illustrated with 12 Plates 



after Turner. Royal 18mo, 12s. 

With Life of the Author, and 

Notes, by Sir E. Brydges. New Edition. Plates alter Turner's 
celebrated Designs. 8vo, 24s. 

More's (Hannah) Christian Morals. Royal 32 mo, 6s. 

Shakspeare's Dramatic Works. Diamond Edition. 

Fcp. 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

Southey's Life of Lord Nelson. With Engravings after 

George Oruikshank. Fcp. 8vo, 7s. 

One of the most beautiful and Interesting pieces of biography in the 
anguage. 

Thomson's (James) Poetical Works ; comprising all 
his Pastoral, Dramatic, Lyrical, and Didactic Poems. With 
Life of the Author by Murdoch, and Notes by James Nichols. 
With Seven Illustrations from Drawings by J. Gilbert, Fcp. 
8yo, 128. 

Seasons and Castle of Indolence. 

Fine paper. With Life by Murdoch, and Notes by Nichols. 
With Five Illustrations from Drawings by J. Gilbert, Esq., 
Fcp. 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

Todd's (Rev. John) The Student's Guide. Revised 

by the Rev. Thomas Dale, M.A. Fifth Edition. 12 mo, 7s. 
Wilberforce's Practical View of Christianity. 32 mo, 

4s. 6d. 
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EfiEBAVTLY BOTCHD IK XUBOOG0. 

Young's (Rev. Dr. Edward) Wgpkp., A,N^ E4i.t»n 

complete. Poetry ana Prose, with the Life of the Author by Dr. 
Doran, and Notes by Nichols ; and Eight Illustrations. Portrait 
of Dr. Young, from an Original Painting b£ Higmnore, in all 
Souls 1 College, Oxford. 2 vols, royal lfcmo, 21s. 

— , Night Thoughts on Life, 

Death, and Immortality; and i Paraphrase on fcart of the book 
of Job. A New Edition. Revised and collated with fne ear y 
Quarto Edition. Notes by James Nichols, and Life of the Author 
by Pr. poran. Portrait, and Four highly-finished Engravings oo 
Steel. Roy id ifeiho, 10s. 6<L 



and Immortality. Royal. 18mo, 7s. 6d. 



thoughts on Life, Demh, 



and Immortality. l8mo, 6s. 



- — ^ Thoughts on tafe, tl^atb, 
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POPULAR) INTERESTINt} UNO INSTR tl OT I VE 
BOOKS, 

BOUND IN A SUPERIOR STYLE, CALF GILT; 
MARBLED EDGES. 



Blair's Lectures on Rhetoric and Belles-Lettres, By 
Hugh Blair, D.D., JMt.b.EcL, 0116 of the Minteters of the High 1 
Cbwcfc,, an£ .Pwfeasox of Rhetoric and Btfles-Lettrts, in the 
TJuiversitj, of Edinburgh. A tf ew Edition, with an Introductory 
Ifrsajr byjthe.j&ey. Thomas Dale, A.M., Candn Residentiary of St. 
Paul's. Crown 8vo, 10s. 

Bfoofeesj* .General Gazetteer ; or, Compendious Geo- 
gr»p}uoa} 4 Stationary, tf#w Edition, by A. Findlay, JT.R.G.S. 
Maps. :. Half-Russia 8to, 16s. 

Brown's (Thomas, M.D.j Lectures on tie PhiioStiphy 
of the Human Mind. With a Memoir of the Author by David 
Welsh; I$.D. 8vo, 15s. 8d. 

Brown's Dictionary of the Holy Bible; An Historical 
and Descriptive Account of Persons and Places recorded in the 
Scriptures; 8Y0, 18s. 

Buck's (Rey. Charles) Theologicai Dictionary. New 
and greatly improved Edition. By the Kev. E. Henderson, D.D., 
Ph.D. 8vo, 16s. 

Burnet's Exposition of the Thirty-nine Articles of 
the Church of England. 8vo, Its. 
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BOUND IN CALF GILT, MARBLED EDGES. 

Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy. The Latin Quota- 
tions Translated. With Frontispiece by Thurston, and the Old 
Engraved Title Fage. 8vo, 14s. 

Butler's (Bishop) Analogy of Religion, Natural and 
Bevealed, to the Constitution and Course of Nature, with Index. 
12mo, 6s. 6<L 

With a Life of the Author. Copious 

Notes and Index by the Bight Rev. W. Fitzgerald, Lord Bishop 
of Cork, Cloyne, and Boss. Portrait. 8to, 12s. 6d. 

Calmet's Dictionary of the Holy Bible. By the late 
Mr. Charles Taylor, with the Fragments incorporated. The 
whole condensed and arranged in Alphabetical Order, with 
numerous Additions. Illustrated with Haps and Engravings on 
Wood. Imp. 8vo, 24s. 

Crabb's (George A.M.) Dictionary of General Know- 
ledge, comprising an Explanation of Words and Things connected 
with Literature and Science, &c. Fifth Edition, enlarged, and 
brought down to the present time, by the Bev. Henry Davis, M. A. 
Crown 8vo, 18s. 

Cruden's Complete Concordance to the Holy Scrip- 
tures of the Old and New Testament; or, A Dictionary and 
Alphabetical Index to the Bible. Portrait. Imp. 8vo, 20s. 

Dodridge's Family Expositor; or, A Paraphrase and 
Version of the New Testament. With Critical Notes. Portrait. 
Imp. 8vo, 268. 

Gray and Percy's Key to the Old and New Testament. 

Crown 8vo, 9s. 



Herye/s Meditations, 8ro, 9s. 



35 



BOUND IN CALF GILT, MARBLED EDGES. 

Hone's (William) Every-Day Book, Table Book, and 
Year Book; or, Everlasting Calendar of Amusement*, Times 
and Seasons, Solemnities and Merry-Makings, Antiquities and 
Novelties ; forming a complete History of the Year, and a per- 
petual Key to the Almanacks. 730 Engravings on Wood, and 
Portrait. 4 vols., 8vo, £2 12s. 6d. 

Home's (Bishop) Commentary on the Book of Psalms. 
New and Complete Edition. 8vo, 12s. 

King's New and Complete Concordance to the Holy 
Scriptures, on the Basis of Cruden. Post 8vo, 10s. 

Leland's (Dr. John) Divine Authority of the Old and 

New Testament Asserted. 8vo, 10s. 

Locke's (John) Essay on the Human Understanding. 
With Portrait. 8vo. 12s. 

Lowth's (Bishop) Literal Translation of Isaiah. With 
a Preliminary Dissertation and Notes. Portrait 8vo, 10s. 

Mason's Spiritual Treasury for the Children of God ; 
consisting of a Meditation for every Horning and Evening in the 
Year. 8vo, 10s. 

Mosheim's Institutes of Ecclesiastical History, Ancient 
and Modern. By James Murdock, D.D. Bevised, and Notes 
^added by Jaafts Seaton Beid, D.D. 8vo, 18s. 



Newton's (Bishop) Dissertations on the Prophecies, 
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